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GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 

CHAPTER. I. 

FAMILY AND YOUTH. 

THE "Elizabeth and Ann" sailed from the port 
of London on the 6th of May, 1685, for New 
England. In Hotten's "List of Emigrants to 
America ''1 the nanes and ages of her seven 
"passingers" are given, and it is stated that they 
"brought certificates from the Ministers where 
their abodes were, and from the Justices of Peace, 
of their conformitie to the orders and discipline 
of the Church of England, and yt they are no sub- 
sidy men." It is added that they had taken the 
oaths of allegiance and supremacy. Of these 
names the last is that of Henry Curtis, and his ago 
is given as twenty-seven. This was the founder of 

1- (Regi)ster of the names of all. ye Passlngers wch Passed 
from ye Port of London for on whole year Endinge X mas 1635. 
6 May 1635. 
Thels under-written names are to be transported to ew Eng- 
land, imbarqued in the Elizabeth and Ann, Roger Coop (Cooper) 
Mr. the p-ties have brought Cert: from the Ministers where their 
abodes were and from the Justices of Peace of their conformitie 
to the orders and discipline of the Church of England and yt they 
are no subsidy men. They have taken the oaths of alleg: and 
uprem : " 
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the family x of which George William Curtis was a 
descendant in the sixth generation. Henry Curtis  
settled at Watertown, in Massachusetts, having had 
five "lots " granted to him, and having bought two. 
Later he removed to Sudbury, where his eldest 
son, Ephraim, was born in 1642, he having mar- 
ried Mary Guy, the daughter of qicholas Guy, a 
carpenter who had emigrated from Upton Gray, 
near Southampton, England. Ephraim appears 
in the colonial history of his time as a man of en- 
ergy, courage, and a strong will. In 1675, when 
he was thirty-three years old, it is recorded of 
him that, because he was "noted for his intimate 
 The genealogy of Mr. Curtis, as traced by his son, is as 

O]OWS -"- 
CURTIS.  BURRILL. 
l=Ienry-Mary Guy George 
1608-1678 1630-1683 
Ephraim John-Lois Ivory 
1642-1734 1651-1703 
John-Rebekah Waite Ebenezer-Martha Farrington 
1707-1797 1676-1761 
John-Elizabeth Hayward Ebenezer-Mary Mansfield 
1731-1768 1701-1778 
David-Susanna Stone James-Elizabeth Rawson 
1763-1813 1743-1825 

George-Mary Elizabeth Burrill James-Sally Arnold 
1796-1856 1772-1820 
George William Mary Elizabeth 
1824-1892 1798-1826 
2 James Savage, in his Genealogical Dictionary of the Trst Set- 
tlers of _New England, showing Three Generations, notes (vol. i. 
p. 485): " Curtis, Henry, Watertown 1636, an orig. propr, of 
Sudbury, m. Mary, d. of Nicholas Guy, had Ephraim, b. 31 Mar., 
1643; John, 1644; & Joseph, 1647; nam. in their gr.mo's will 
1666 ; & d. 8 May 1678." 
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knowledge of the country, his quickness of compre- 
hension and cool courage, and his large acquaint- 
ance with the Indians, whose language he spoke flu- 
ently," the court sent him as an interpreter with 
an embassy which started from Cambridge, July 
28, with an escort of twenty men under Captains 
Edward Hutchinson and Thomas Wheeler. On 
the 2d of August they .were attacked from am- 
bush. Eight of the little force were killed and 
five were wounded. The remainder took refuge 
in a house in Brookfield, and Ephraim Curtis, 
with  companion, was sent toward the nearest 
post to report their plight and secure relief. He 
returned before leaving the town, having learned 
that the Indians were in force and intended a 
night attack. A second time he "readily as- 
sented to adventure forth again on that service" 
alone, his companion having been killed meanwhile. 
Again he was forced to return. " But towards 
morning,, says Captain Wheeler, "said Ephraim 
adventured forth for the third time, and was fain 
to creep on his hands and knees for some space 
of ground, that he might not be discerned by the 
enemy. But by God's mercy, he escaped their 
hands and got safely to Marlborough, the' very 
much spent and ready to faint by reason of 
want of sleep before he left us, and his sore 
travel night and day in the hot season till he got 
thither." For his gallant services in this year he 
was made  lieutenant, accredited as in the "direct 
service" of the council, paid the sum of "2o," 
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good as friends, formidable as foes. It was a good 
stock. In the life Of George William Curtis some 
of these qualities will reappear; and if they are not 
generally associated with his name by his contem- 
poraries, it is because in part they were rendered 
less prominent by the radiance of gentler and rarer 
qualities; but, as will I hope be seen, the better of 
them were not absent, and in the phrase of the 
physiologist "persisted," and were'very strong. 
One other figure in the Curtis family attracts 
attention,- that of John Curtis, the eldest son of 
Ephraim. He was born (1707) in Worcester, and 
up to theoutbreak of the Revolution was an active 
and noted citizen,-- selectman, surveyor of the 
highways, captain in the French and Indian War. 
He was also a tavern-keeper and a leading member 
of the church, and his house was much frequented 
by .the clergymen of the day. But he was a sturdy 
and open loyalist. In 1774 he signed a protest 
against what he regarded as the revolutionary action 
of the town, whereupon the town, premising that he 
was one of those on whom it had "Conferred many 
favours and Consequently might expect their Kind- 
est and best Services," resolved that he and his fel- 
low-signers be "Deemed unworthy of holding any 
Town office of Profit or Honour until they have 
made satisfaction for this offence to the acceptance 
of the town which ought to be made as public as 
their Protest was." He declined at this time to 
make any retraction, and in the next year he was 
declared a public enemy, disarmed, and forbidden 
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to leave the town. But in 1777 he seems to have 
made his peace, as it was voted to receive him a.nd 
others "into the Town's favour, and that further 
prosecution against them as enemies of the United 
States of America shall cease, they paying the 
costs that has arisen already by means of their 
being prosecuted as Enemies to the United States, 
agreeable to their petition." Here was a strain of 
practical independence in the Curtis blood not in- 
consistent with a disposition to make the best of 
facts that could not be changed. 
The great-grandson of this John Curtis was 
George Curtis, the father of George William. He 
was born in Worcester in 1796, but re*moved to 
Providence, R. I. There he married Mary Eliza- 
beth Burrill, daughter of James Burrill, Jr., who 
was Chief Justice of Rhode Island, and at one time 
a member of the United States Senate from that 
State, an opponent of the Missouri Compromise, 
and a man of marked ability and high character. 
Of this marriage were born James Burrill Curtis, 
in 1822, and George William Curtis, February 24, 
1824. Mrs. Curtis died in 1826 when George was 
but two years old. In 1835 Mr. Curtis married, as 
his second wife, a daughter of Samuel W. Bridg- 
ham, of Providence. Of Mr. Curtis his eldest son 
(now living in England)writes that he was of 
"high integrity, sound, practical judgment, and ex- 
cellent business talents, together with political and 
literary taste. He was popular among his associ- 
ates- leading business and professional men--- 
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to the tremendous posts, which I fancied could 
easily, hold fast a Spanish Armada in a tr.opical 
hurricane. But sometimes a great ship, an East 
Indiaman, wth rusty, seamed, blistered sides and 
dingy sails, came slowly moving up the harbor, 
with an air of indolent self-importance and con- 
sciousness of superiority, which inspired me with 
profound respect. If the ship had ever chanced to 
run down a row-boat, or a sloop, or any specimen 
of smaller craft, I should only have wondered at 
the temerity of any floating thing in crossing the 
path of such supreme majesty. The ship was leis- 
urely chained and cabled to the old dock, and then 
came the disemboweling. Long after the confu- 
sion of unloading was over, and the ship lay as 
if all voyages were ended, I dared to creep timor- 
ously along the edge of the dock, and, at great risk 
of falling in the black water of its huge shadow, I 
placed my hand upon the hot hulk, and so estab- 
lished a mystic and exquisite connection with Pa- 
cific Islands ; with palm groves and all the passion- 
ate beauties they embower; with jungles, Bengal 
tgers, pepper, and the crushed feet of Chinese fair- 
ies. I touched Asia, the Cape of Good Hope, and 
the Happy Islands. I would not believe that the 
heat I felt was of our Northern sun; to my finer 
sympathy, it burned with equatorial fervor. 
"The freight was piled in the old stores. I be- 
lieve that many of them remain, but they have 
lost their character. When I knew them, not only 
was I younger, but partial decay had overtaken 
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the town ; at least the bulk of its India trade had 
drifted to New York and Boston. But the appli- 
ances remained. There was no throng of busy 
traffickers; and after school, in the afternoon, I 
strolled by and gazed into the solemn interiors. 
"Silence reigned within,- silence, dimness, and 
piles of foreign treasures. Vast coils of cable, like 
tame boa-constrictors, served as seats for men with 
large stomachs and heavy watch-seals, and nankeen 
trousers, who sat looking out of the door toward 
the ships, with little other sign of life than an 
occasional low talking, as if in their sleep. Huge 
hogsheads, perspiring brown sugar, and oozing slow 
molasses, as if nothing tropical could keep within 
bounds, but must continuously expand and exude 
and overflow, stood against the walls, and had an 
architectural sgnificance, for they darkly reminded 
me of Egyptian prints, and in the duskiness of 
the low-vaulted store seemed cyclopean columns 
ncomplete. Strange festoons and heaps of bags; 
square piles of boxes cased in mats, bales of airy 
summer stuffs which even in winter scoffed at 
cold, and shamed it by audacious assumption of 
eternal sun; little specimen boxes of precious dyes, 
that even now shne through my memory like old 
Venetian schools unpainted,- these were all there 
in rich confusion. 
"The stores had a twilight of dimness; the air 
was spicy with mingled odors. I liked to look 
suddenly in from the glare of sunlight outside, and 
then the cool sweet dimness was like the palpable 
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breath o the far-off island groves ; and if only 
some parro or macaw hung within would flaun 
wih glistening plumage in his cage, and, as the 
gay hue .flashed in a chance sunbeam, call in his 
hard, shrill voice, as if thrusting sharp sounds upon 
a glistening wire.from ou ha graeful gloom, then 
the enchantment was complete, and withou mov- 
ing I was circumnavigating he globe. 
"From the old sores and the docks slowly 
crumbling, ouched, I knew no why or how, by 
the pensive air of pas prosperity, I rambled ou of 
wn on those well-remembered afternoons to he 
fields ha lay upon hillsides over he harbor, and 
there sa looking out o sea, fancying some disan 
sail, proceeding o he glorious ends of the earh, o 
be my ype and image, who would so sail, saely 
and uccessf, to all he glorious ports of he Fu- 
ture." 
These are passages both of memory and imam- 
nation, and date fifteen years later than the life to 
which they relate. But the memories of a man o 
thirty are not dim, and the imagination owns the 
spell of memory when it plays upon the time of 
boyhood. I take the picture to be u true one. 
In these early days, and until Curtis was twenty- 
five years old, there was one person whose influence, 
strong and continuous and intimate, was always re- 
membered as "a eat debt,"-- his brother Burrill. 
During this quarter of a century, and for more than 
a third of Mr. Curtis's life, they were constantly to- 
gether, occupying the same room at home, at school, 
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at Brook Farm, at Concord, and during much of 
the journeying abroad. He is the model from 
which was drawn the portrait of :' Our Cousin the 
Curate" in " Prue and I." It does not concern me 
or my readers to know how far the story embraced 
in that sketch is based on the brothers' experience, 
but it will throw light on the springtime of 
Curtis's life, when the sap coursed free and strong 
and the force and direction of aftergrowth were 
being determined, to cite here a few passages from 
the sketch-- 
"There is no subject which does not seem to lead 
naturally to our Cousin the Curate. As the soft 
air steals in and envel.ops everything in the world, 
so that the trees and the hills nd the rivers, the 
cties, the crops, and the sea, are made remote and 
delicate and beautiful by its pure baptism, so over 
ll the events of our little lives, comforting, refin- 
ing, and elevating, flls like a benediction the re- 
membrance of our cousin the curate. 
" He was my only early companion. He had no 
brother, I had none, and we became brothers to 
each other. He was always beautiful. His face 
was symmetrical and delicate; his figure was slight 
and graeful. He looked as the sons of kngs ought 
to look,- as I am sure Philip Sidney looked when 
he was a boy. His eyes were blue, and as you looked 
at them they seemed to let you gaze out into a 
June heaven. The blood ran close to the skin, and 
his complexion had the rich transparency of light. 
There was nothing gross or heavy in his expression 
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or texhre; his soul seemed to have mastered his 
body. But he had strong passions, for his delicacy 
was positive, not negative; it was not weakness, 
but intensity. 
" Often, when I returned panting and restless 
from some frolic which had wasted almost all the 
night, I was rebuked as I entered the room in 
which he lay peacefully sleeping. There was some- 
thing holy in the profound repose of his beauty; 
and as I stood looking at him, how many a time 
the tears have dropped from my hot eyes upon his 
face, while I vowed to make myself worthy of such 
a companion! for I felt my heart owning its alle- 
giance to that strong and imperial nature. 
"My cousin was loved by the boys, but the girls 
worshiped him. His mind, large in grasp and 
subtle in perception, naturally commanded his com- 
panions, while the lustre of his character allured 
those who could not understand him. The asceti- 
cism occasionally showed itself a vein of hardness, 
or rather of severity, in his treatment of others. 
He did what he thought it his duty to do, but he 
forgot that few could see the right so closely as he, 
and very few of those few could so cahnly obey the 
least command of conscience. I confess I was a 
little afraid of him, for I think I never could be 
severe. 
" In the long winter evenings I often read to 
Prue the story of some old father of the church, or 
some quaint poem of George Herbert's; and every 
Christmas Eve I read to her Milton's' Hymn on the 
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2qativity.' Yet when the saint seems to us most 
saintly, or the poem most pathetic or sublime, we 
find ourselves talking of our cousin the curate. I 
have not seen him for many years; but when we 
parted, his head had the intellectual symmetry of 
Milton's, without the Puritanic stoop, and with the 
stately grace of a cavalier." 



CHAPTER II. 

EMERSON AND BROOK lAl:tlVI. 

WITH lle evidence afforded in the passages 
quoted in the last chapter, written some six years 
after parting with his brother in Europe, of the 
place that brother held in his heart and life, I ven- 
ture to give some notes by Mr. Burrill Curtis of 
their life together from 1835, when they returned 
from school to Providence, to 1846, when they 
sailed for Europe-- 
"Not long after (1835), another powerful n- 
fluence reached us, which prevailed n our lives for 
seven or eight years. This was the nfluence of 
R. W. Emerson. It was then first beginning to 
extend itself in New England, and not only the 
United States, but Great Britain also, have since 
become indebted to it. He was the sympathizing 
leader and moderating patron, so to speak, of that 
ferment and stir after all kinds of reform which, 
according to his own account, had taken possession 
of so many men and women around him from 
about the year 1820 onward. His large endow- 
ment of cheerful humor, of intellectual acuteness, 
and of sober common-sense did not prevent his 
holding persistently aloft, in an exceptional degree, 
the torch of the ideal in everything; and though 
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his thought was usually characterized by profun- 
dity, comprehensiveness, and severe balance,--al- 
beit it was often too fine-spun and mystical, -- he 
was so sanguine, and so optimistically enamored of 
his. idealS, as not unfrequently to overlook the ex- 
orbitancy and impracticability of some of them. 
He was an ardent apostle of 'liberty' even to the 
apparent obeying of one's ' whims ;' but he was 
an equally ardent and strenuous apostle of ' law' 
in its highest or most stringent senses. Nature's 
law (which includes the moral law) ordains lib- 
erty it is true, but it ordains the 'regulation' of 
liberty also; and while Emerson stands on the 
one hand stoutly for freedom, independence self- 
reliance, heroism,--nay, even inconsistency and 
nonconformity,--he stands on the other hand as 
piously and immovably, like a rapt saint, for obedi- 
ence to natural and moral law. Our coming into 
contact with this :New England' movement' (called 
in our time ' Transcendentalism '), and especially 
with its leader and moderator," proved to be the 
cardinal event of our youth; and I cannot but 
think that the seed then sown took such deep root 
as to flower continuously in our later years, and 
make us both the confirmed 'Independents'that 
we were and are, whilst fully conscious at the same 
time of the obligation of living in all possible har- 
mony with our fellows. 
" I still recall the impressions produced by Em- 
erson's delivery of his address on the ' Over-Soul' 
in Mr. Hartshorn's semicircular school-room in 
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lrovdence, our native town. He seemed to speak 
as an inhabitant of heaven, and with the inspiration 
and authority of a prophet. Although a large part 
of the matter o that discourse, when reduced to its 
lowest terms, does not greatly differ rom the com- 
monplaces o piety and religion, yet its form and 
its tone were so resh and vivid that they made 
the matter also seem to be uttered for the first 
time, and tobe a direct outcome from the inmost 
source of the highest truth. We heard Emerson 
lecture requently, and made his personal acquaint- 
ance. My enthusiastic admiration of him and hs 
writings soon mounted to a high and intense' hero- 
worship,' which, when it subsided, seems to have 
left me ever since incapable of attaching mysel as 
a follower to any other man. How far George 
shaived such feelings, if at all, I cannot precisely 
say; but he so far shared my enthusiastic admira- 
tion as to be led a willing captiVe to Emerson's 
attractions, and to the incidental attractions o the 
movement of which he was the head; and Emerson 
always continued to command from us both the 
sincerest reverence and homage. 
" I do not remember that George ever commit- 
ted himself to any important extravagance of 're- 
form.' I, for my part, was at first carried away 
into personal experiments of disusing money and 
animal food; but I was soon convinced of my 
errors and abandoned them. Comparatively unim- 
portant vagaries about dress we both partook of. 
The 'movement' affected and modified our aims 
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They were members, first, of Dr. Orville Dewey's 
Unitarian congregation, and afterwards of that of 
Dr. Bellows. Young Curtis was surrounded by 
influences that awakened and developed in him the 
remarkable social gifts which afterwards distin- 
guished him, and trained his active and adventur- 
ous mind in healthy ways. I do not learn much of " 
the details of hs life at this time, further than that 
he devoted a good deal of time to study at home, 
partly under the guidance of tutors, partly under 
that of his father and mother, and that there was a 
brief experience in the counting-room of a German 
importing and shipping house, which was abandoned, 
for what reason I cannot say, but with happy result. 
Mr. Burrill Curtis writes: "As I, while at col- 
lege, had fallen so much under the influence of 
the New England ' Transcendental Movement' as 
to have been led by it into a practical vagary about 
money and its use, it was probably something of a 
relief to our father that, a while after my having 
come to my senses, George and I proposed nothing 
worse than to become boarders, and boarders only, 
with the Community at Brook Farm." This was in 
1842, and about two years were passed by the bro- 
thers at West Roxbury, -- for George, the years from 
eighteen to twenty. As he and his brother were 
"boarders, and boarders only," it is hardly worth 
while to describe here the purposes of the founders 
of this peculiar home. Mr. Emerson, in his ".His- 
toric Notes of Life and Letters in New England," 
sums them up sufficiently "-- 
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"The founders of Brook Farm should have this 
praise, that they made what all people try to make, 
an agreeable plice to live in. All comers, even the 
most fastidious, found it the pleasantest of resi- 
dences. It is certain that freedom from household 
routine, variety of character and talent, variety of 
work, variety of means of thought and instruction, 
art, music, poetry, reading, masquerade, did not per- 
mit sluggishness or despondency, broke up routine. 
There is agreement in the testimony that it was, to 
most of the associates, education ; to many the most 
important period of their life, the birth of valued 
friendships, their first acquaintance with the riches 
of conversation, their training in behavior. The 
art of letter-writing, it is said, was immensely cul- 
tivated; letters were always flying, not only from 
house to house, but from room to room. It was a 
perpetual picnic, a French Revolution in small, an 
Age of Reason in a patty-pan." 
Unfortunately, Mr. Emerson, llke many smaller 
men, was not wholly free from the telnptation of 
phrase-making, and the last sentence is more amus- 
ing than clear. So far as I can trace the influence 
of the life at Brook Farm on young Curtis, he es- 
caped pretty well the element of the "French Revo- 
]utlon " and the "Age of Reason," unquestionabl:- 
made close and va.luable friendships, and had (as 
well as contributed) his full share of the "picnic." 
I find that he studied, with apparently much appli- 
cation, German, agricultural chemistry, and music, 
the last with great zest under the instruction of Mr. 
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Iohn Dwight. In June, 1848, his second year, he 
wrote to his 
"My life is summery enough. We breakfast 
ix and from seven to twelve I am at work. After 
.dinner, these fair days permit no homage but 
their beauty, and I am fain to woo their smiles in 
the shades and sunlights of the woods. A festal life 
trot one before whom the great sea stretches which 
must be sailed; yet this summer air teaches life- 
navigation, and I listen to the flowing streams, and 
Co the cool rush of the winds among the trees, with 
an increase of that hope which is the only pole-star 
of life." 
This expresses, I should say, the spirit of the 
youth. It was essentially earnest in its main no- 
rive, and was not inconsistent with the utmost de- 
light in the pleasures that presented themselves, or 
that were to be had for the seeking. He had 
most pleasing voice, and a face and form of exqui- 
site beauty, and I read of his inging lingering in 
the memory of his companions thirty years later, 
and bf equally vivid recollections of his personal 
charm. One chronicler recalls a "masquerade pie- 
hie in the woods,"--" We were thrown into con- 
vulsions of laughter at the sight of G. W. C. 
dressed as Fanny Elssler, making courtesies and 
pirouetting down the path;" and another occasion 
when he "led the quadrille as Hamlet, and looked 
' the Dane' to the life." 
A lady who was a resident at Brook Farm, and 
whose friendship then formed lasted through the 



EMERSON AND BROOK FARM. 23 

than I,--seemed much older, like a man o twenty- 
five possibly, with a peculiar elegance, if I may 
so express it; great and admirable attention, as I 
recollect, when listening to any one; courteous rec- 
ognition of others' convictions and even prejudices; 
and never a personal animosity of any kind,- 
u certain remoteness of manner, however, that I 
think prevented persons from becoming acquainted 
with him as easily as with Burrill. 
"George and Mr. Bradford, on cold, stormy wash- 
ing days in winter, used to wrap themselves as 
warmly as possible, and insisted on hanging out 
the clothes for the women,--a chivalry equal to 
that of Walter Raleigh throwing down his cloak 
before the Queen Elizabeth." 
This lady speaks also of the part taken by George 
Curtis in the gayeties of the place, and the charm 
he lent them. I find in one of his own letters, 
written a few years after leaving Roxbury, a remi- 
niscence of Brook Farm that shows the impression 
made by some of the characters there. He speaks 
of "the solemn sphynx, Alcott, dispensing his 
great discourse on one of his visitations with L---- 
his solemn shadow, to Brook Farm, when he held 
a talk in the dreary Morton House one glorious 
June evening. It was as stately and inhuman as 
if there had been no.stars shining, and Carrie S. 
and I slipped out of one of the long windows and 
went to walk. It is a great pity that Mr. Alcott 
is too old to learn that the condition of the King- 
dom is, not the being a grave philosopher, but a 
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Fourier or lobert Owen to improve the bungling 
work of the Creator." After a couple of pages 
this elaborate badinage, the youngster concludes- 
" From such brief hints, possibly some time to be 
expanded as more light flows in, you may get dim 
glimpses at my position, and so perhaps not alto- 
gether smiling, send me 20." 
The importance of the Brook Farm episode in 
Curtis's life may very easily be exaggerated, and 
I think has been so in the minds of some who 
have written of him. The fame, not to say the 
notoriety, of the place and the persons associated 
with it made a strong impression, though a vague 
one; and it is almost unavoidable that any one 
even indirectly engaged in the "movement" should 
have borne a more or less distinct mark of it in 
the public mind, and not wholly to his advantage; 
since it suggests a strain of " queerness." I very 
well recall the conviction of a man of strong 
ture, in general sympathy with Mr. Curtis in his 
mature years, who accounted for the views of the 
latter on the rights of women by the theory that 
"there must be a screw loose' somewhere in a 
man who graduated from that lunatic school at 
Brook Farm." It is true that Mr. Ripley, the 
very father of the scheme, became one of the 
broadest, sanest, and most just of literary crit- 
ics; that Mr. Dana, who was a very active coad- 
iutor of Mr. Ripley, became a famous journalist, 
whose acute and trained scholarship was coupled 
with qualities not at all suggestive of fanaticism 
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joined the circle for a night or day; when those 
who nay not be named publicly brought beauty 
and wit and social sympathy to the feast; when 
the practical possibilities of life seemed fairer, and 
life and character were touched ineffaceably with 
good influence,--cherish a pleasant vision which 
no fate can harm, and renember with ceaseless 
gratitude the blithe days at Brook Farm." 
After Brook Farm there was an interval at home 
in New York which was crowded with work and 
pleasure. The latter came chiefly from music 
and the social circle in which the family moved. 
In November, 1848, he writes from New York to a 
very dear friend, with whom the relations formed 
at Brook Farm continued through life: "I have 
heard fine music since I have been here,--Ole 
Bull, Castilian, etc., etc." After describing some 
of his social occupations, he adds : "My days I pass 
in ny room reading Goethe's' Wilhelm Meister' 
and Novalis. With Burrill I read'Agricultural 
Chemistry' and ' Practical Agriculture.' Next 
week, with mother, we shall begin the Epistles and 
Gospels. Apart from these, more strictly, studies, 
I am reading Shakespeare, Beaumont and Fletcher, . 
Massinger, Ford, and smaller poets." 
Thus the winter passed in the old home. In the 
spring of 1844 the brothers, George being then 
just passed twenty, went to Concord, "for the bet- 
ter furtherance," as the elder writes, "of our main 
and original end,  the desire to unite in our own 
persons the freedom of a country life with moderate 
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outdoor manual occupation, and with intellectual 
cultivation and pursuits. 
"At Concord we first took up our residence in 
the family of an elderly farmer, recommended by 
Mr. Emerson. We gave up half the day (except 
in haytime, when we gave the whole day) to shar- 
ing the farm work indiscriminately with the farm 
laborers. The rest of the day we devoted to other 
pursuits, or to social intercourse or correspondence ; 
and we had a flat-bottomed rowing-boat built for 
us, in which we spent very many afternoons on the 
pretty little river. For our second season we re- 
moved to another farm and farmer's house, nearer 
Mr. Emerson and Walden Pond, where we occu- 
pied only a single room, making our own beds and 
living in the very simplest and most primitive style. 
A small piece of ground, which we hired of the 
farmer, we cultivated for ourselves, raising vege- 
tables only and selling the superfluous produce, 
and distributing our time much as before." 
Here was a very different life from that of 
Brook Farm. Both had in common healthy, out- 
door occupation which built up Curtis's constitu- 
tion, and. helped make possible the arduous and in- 
cessant labor of later years, and both had the charm 
and advantage of dwelling with nature in a lovely 
land. But the " picnic " and the "masquerade " 
of Brook Farm had given place to afternoons in 
the woods or on the water; and the social inter- 
course was simpler, graver, less exciting, though 
not less stimulating, and more formative. " Have 
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I told you o our club," he writes to his father, 
--" Mr. Alcott, Mr. Emerson, Mr. Hawthorne, E1- 
lery Channing, Henry Thoreau, George Bradford, 
Burrill and I, some known to you ? We meet on 
Monday eves in Mr. Emerson's library, and there 
discuss 
" Fate, freewill, foreknowledge absolute.' " 
Some half dozen years later, in an article on 
Emerson written for the "Homes of American 
Ahthors," Mr. Curtis gives a reminiscence of this 
club: "I went, the first Monday evening, very 
much as Ixion may have gone to his banquet. 
The philosophers sat dignified and erect. There 
was a constrained but very amiable silence, which 
had the impertinence of a tacit inquiry, seeming to 
ask, ' Who.will now proceed to say the finest thing 
that has ever been said ?' It was quite" involuntary 
and unavoidable, for the members lacked that 
fluent social genius without which a club is im- 
possible. I vaguely remember that the Orphic 
Alcott invaded the Sahara of silence with a solemn 
'saying,' to which, after due pause, the honora- 
ble member for Blackberry Pastures  responded 
by some keen and graphic observation,- while 
the Olympian host,  anxious that so "much good 
material should be spun into something, beamed 
smiling ncouragment upon all parties. But the 
conversation became more and more staccato. 
Miles Coverdale,  a statue of night and silence, sat, 
a little removed, under a portrait of Dante, gazing 
 Thoreau. o. Emerson.  Hawthorne. 
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the South for its slaves as " persons," though held 
by the masters as "property," and as to the inev- 
itable revolt of the North against the unfairness 
of this agreement, and the arrogance and extrava-- 
gance of the Southern claims regarding it. 
"The conduct of the South outrages the moral 
sentiments and the letter of the laws, and, to the 
remonstrance of the North, at one time challenges 
it with intent to dissolve the Union, and at an- 
other fiercely brandishes the threat against the 
orth. While the wise statesman cahnly illus- 
trates its treachery and actual violation of the 
compact, let him firmly say that we can submit 
no longer to be accomplices in this angel-abhorred 
guilt. We do not deny that the articles of Union 
bind that community upon us, and therefore must 
insist upon amendments. Quite willing not to in- 
terfere politically in the matter within your bor- 
ders, we cannot, we will not, aid you in so mon- 
strous a sin. 
"How nobly might Mr. Webster, a man too 
great that we should ever despair, crown his fame 
in hearts which would fain welcome him, but can- 
not yet, by assuming this position! 
" But if the strongest statesmen will not advance 
in this matter, there must come men from different 
pursuits than politics to press the question on. It 
is idle to think or to hope that it will not be asked. 
Mr. Choate and Mr. Bates and the courtly Mr. 
Winthrop and colleagues will be reserved at home 
for graceful times of peace and public ease, while 
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men that cannot speak fluently at mass meetings 
will go and demand justice of the South. They 
will say- ' We will unite with you as citizens, not 
as robbers and unjust.' Dear father, write me 
how these things are. I trust all nobility and gen- 
erosity has not fled out of politics, and left them 
bells and baubles for foolish men to wear." 
The father seems to have pointed out in reply 
the value of the Union, and the hope that slavery 
would yet be abolished without disunion. To 
which the son responded'- 
" I read your last letter with pleasure, dear 
father, for I did not. know if mine would touch 
an interest that was very prominent in your mind. 
It is most true that slavery will be abolished 
finally by the force of public opinion. But the 
North begins to groan already. While it recog- 
nizes the comity of nations and the solemn bond, 
it begins to speak of the separation with plain 
words. It may not be expedient just now, but 
then when will it be ? The old conviction that 
no law, no arrangement, no gain, can permit such 
direct participation as is provided by the Constitu- 
tion, will at last distinctly demand some change, 
and, even if the demand be postponed an hundred 
years, the South will not be ready. What gains 
the South by separation ? It will take Texas to 
its bosom and possibly conquer Mexico, but no 
State can endure the unalterable disapprobation of 
the world. It would yield to the heat of universal 
censure like wax. It becomes a very grave ques- 



EMERSON AND BROOK FARM. 

tion to every man. In the event of a disunion, 
the North might enjoy less commerce and a thou- 
sand decreased political advantages, but, as unto 
an individual who sacrifices to Justice, there would 
be no real loss, but an eternal gain. Nor could it 
ighten the bonds. Men complain that the anti- 
slavery movement has had that effect upon the 
slaves. But it is very transitory, if it be so. It 
is the winking of eyes upon which light suddenly 
flows,.--a moment and they will be strong and 
clear in the sun. It is not credible that a stroke 
for freedom ever served to perpetuate slavery, 
because it is an indication of that spirit, alive 
and in action, to which alone slavery will yield. I 
nave not now the inclination to pursue the theme 
further, though it has Wide and inviting relations." 
This is not a weak statement for a young man 
of twenty. Dsunion as a remedy becmne clearly 
enough futile and unnecessary to hs riper and 
better informed judgment, but the conception of 
the evil demanding a remedy was sound and firmly 
defined, and remained through the gallant struggle 
he was afterwards to make. 
In another letter he discusses the question of 
the tariff, then a very urgent one. Remembering 
that his father was a protectionist, and had pub- 
licly dfended protection, the letter is a pleasing 
proof at once of the son's independence and of 
his confidence in the fair-mindedness of his fa- 
ther,---no slight element in the education of the 
former : -- 
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"Just now I am sad, as I close Webster's 
speeches (the old), which have occupied me some 
days, to reflect how narrow are our sympathies. 
Born an American, I am by that fact heir to cer- 
tain responsibilities. But also I am born an in- 
habitant of the world. I owe to my country the 
duty of a citizen, but I cannot surrender to that 
my duty as a man. My obligations are impera- 
tive towards Englishmen a.nd Frenchmen. If I am 
bound, so far as lies in me, to see that nay land is 
well governed, I must not forget that no govern- 
ment is essentially good for that land which is 
selfish and small. My country is well governed 
when the world is. All my obligations as a man 
include those of a citizen. I have no right to 
protect American labor at the expense of foreign. 
What does it matter to me or to God whether 
Lowell or Manchester be ruined? Extend this 
into politics and it places us upon  wide, universal 
platform. It does not suffer any American feeling 
or British feeling. While I confess that the British 
laborers starve, I do not do very well to refuse to 
take what they make; I must pull down my restric- 
tive laws. I must say to the whole world, ' He who 
makes the best cloth shall have the best pay.' 
Then come English and all manner of foreign 
goods into the market and spoil our trade. But 
there is plainly but one way of paying for all im- 
ports, and that is by exports. Sugar and rice, pota- 
toes and grain, must pay for all this, and there will 
be no more goods than I give an equivalent for. 



EMERSON AND BROOK FARM. 

Then if there be not enough, let our own manu- 
facturers turn to. Besides, commerce rests upon 
natural laws and not upon human will. If Amer- 
ica is not a productive garden for sbme other land, 
no tariff will mako her so. But suppose that our 
philanthropic, not national, -overnment, is estab- 
lished, then the world becomes the subject of a won- 
derful organized moral power. Or, again, Amer- 
ica cannot stand upon such a basis of humanity, 
and sinks, what then ? The nation who conquers 
us has pressed a sharp thorn in the side of its 
selfish ambition. Into the heart of selfish Europe 
--Russia, England, France or whatever nation-- 
is transferred a body of men who are obeying eter- 
nal laws and not state laws, or state laws only 
so far as they are eternal. 
" We ask, in our p)litical relations, Will it ben- 
efit the state ?- very seldom, Is it right ? But 
the state is not necessarily benefited because it has 
a full treasury, and armies and navies, and com- 
merce and trade, any more than a man is benefited 
by fine houses and parks. Let us make a maxim 
in politics, that what is good for America is good 
for the other nations,--for all, because it is uni- 
versal and unselfish. I have a right to wear fine 
linen, and use Paris handkerchiefs, if I choose to 
pay for them at their prices, a.nd you have no 
right to make me buy yours by making theirs 
dearer. I see .no necessity that American manu- 
facturers should flourish if they cannot do so 
without thrusting our neighbor out of the market 



8 GEORGE WILLIAM CU'RTIS. 
I will have no tear that God has gven us a land 
that cannot support itselt! against the world in the 
noblest, reest manner, or, i I see it cannot, I shall 
also see that it is no proper home. 
"' Be not orced rom your integrity' --so says 
the wise statesman, who is then a student o the 
divine government--'by the dishonesty ot others.' 
The citizens ot the republic, who are willing to be 
men o the world also, will be content to sleep on 
hard beds and orego luxuries it such means be 
necessary to preserve the law they cherish. ow 
we are arrayed against each other. The great aim 
is, which state shall be highest, strongest, wealth- 
iest,- which shall thrust down the other and rise 
beyond it,- not which shall lit the other and then 
nobly rise beyond. The laws o nature are as sim- 
ple or the mass as for the man. The le 
state should be as sound and unincumbered as 
the individual. I we are not ready or such a 
state, let us at least say nothing ot the older gov- 
ernments n their disparagement. We are not the 
experimenters upon the ree order o society that 
the world has flattered us into the beliet that we 



CHAPTER III. 

EUROPEAN TRAVEL. 

IN the autumn of 1845 Mr. Curtis returned to 
his father's house in New York, and there passed 
the winter. His thoughts were turning toward 
Europe, though he spoke of them only as "bud- 
ding hopes." In a letter to one of his old friends 
of the Brook Farm days, he describes his time as 
given to "reading Italian three hours and German 
about two, going to my room at nine, and coming 
down to dinner at four." The evenings were 
devoted to society, and very frequently to music, 
at home and elsewhere. In the spring he returned 
for a while to Concord,-" the soft, sunny spring 
in the silent Concord meadows, where I sat in the 
great cool barn through the long, still golden after- 
noons and read the history of Rome." By sum- 
mer his plans were completed, and in a note to his 
father in June, 1846, he submitted a proposition 
that the latter should, provide a letter of credit for 
ten thousand francs, "not that I shall expect to 
spend that sum in two years, but because it is well 
to have a generous background to our picture." 
He sailed from New York early in August on the 
packet-ship hTebraska for Marseilles, the "magio 
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voyage over the summer sea" lasting orty-six days. 
The first winter was spent in Rome, the second 
in Berlin, the third in Paris, the fourth on the Nile 
and in Palestine. He lept a very full diary for 
the first two years, which I have been permitted to 
consult, and from which some extracts will serve to 
show the manner o the impressions made by this 
wholly new experience, which was in some ways 
the richest of his life. 
During his journeying in Europe, he wrote prett 5, 
regularly to the" Courier and Enquirer," o which 
Mr. Henry J. Raymond was then the managing 
editor, and to the " Tribune." These letters were 
devoted mostly to public affairs and public men. 
They are good "newspaper work," with no rhetoric 
or nonsense about them,--clear, straightforward, 
careful reporting of the higher sort. They show 
keenness of observation, sound, shrewd judgment 
o men and things, and a breadth and penetration 
which were remarkable in so young and entirely 
inexperienced a writer. It will be recalled that 
when he reached Italy P. ius IX. was the idol of the 
Liberals, and was stirring all Europe with hope or 
dismay, as the case might be, by professions and 
by proots of confidence in the people. His sojourn 
in Germany covered the troublous times of 1847 
and 1848, and his stay in Paris some o the most 
trying experiences o the second French Republic, 
so that there was much to excite the generous sym- 
pathy of a young American, which in his case was 
certainly not lacking, and much also to test the 
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pointed black veil or bag hanging from their broad 
sable hats to the breast, so that they seemed shapes 
moulded o the darkness. It was dreary and 
mournfu|, their rapd motion and entire black- 
ness. How is the sweeping black of the Christian 
a more hopetul emblem than the inverted torch of 
the splendid old Grecian Pagans ? The t!aint echo 
of their tread had scarcely died betore a loud sing- 
ng arrested us in one of the narrow by-streets, and, 
turning up, we found a group of people ot every 
age lneeling and standing and singing betore a 
shrine of the Vrgin at the street corner, dimly 
lghted by a lantern, and a ew wthered flowers 
lying before it. The vesper song was ot a few 
long-drawling notes sung in unison, and sounded so 
orlorn and heartless and hopeless n the desolate 
streets, which looked lille caverns fit or midnight 
assassinations, that t made my heart ache. It 
seemed as t all elasticity must be gone from lives 
which could be fed by such means and men as ths 
evening has shown us, and yet the people seem less 
serious and more contented than smilar classes in 
America. As we returned to our hotel, the echo of 
the vesper hymns came floating out ot the desolate, 
narrow streets on every side,--wild and wailing 
and toreign. To-night, more than ever, I felt how 
tar away I was trom horns." 
In 'lorence, where he spent a month, the notes 
in hs dary dsclose a smilar vein o reflection. 
"The old buildings, and. the sense of pictures all 
around and the fine statues which meet your eye 
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ruing down the tremulous delicacy of the 'nuns' 
chant,' like voices from heaven. The sound per- 
vaded the dim air of the church like a radiance 
too subtle to be seen, but warming and ennobling 
the soul with a sense of celestial splendor. It was 
also of the extremest melancholy--a hymn so sad 
that all the bright days and hopes of life seemed 
then no more than the few keen stars at night and 
as powerless as they upon the darkness. It was a 
service all incense and music, upon which daylight 
seemed not bold enough to obtrude, and exhaling 
a worship like the delicatest fragrance of flowers." 
He mentions the Pope, whom he saw quite fre- 
quently, always with sympathy, as in the follow- 
ing description of the festival of the Eve of St. 
John's- -- 
"Last night at the Pope's Palace upon the Pi- 
azza Cavallo upon the Quirinal Hill, we saw a rare 
and beautiful spectacle. It was the Eve of St. 
John's festival, whose name the Pope bears. There- 
fore at dusk crowds began to assemble upon the 
hill, which in front of the palace is very spacious, 
looking toward the west over the city and its crown 
of St. Peter's donne, and surrounded only with 
stately palaces. In the centre of the hill is a sim- 
ple, ample fountain whose water rises from a broad 
vase into which it falls again, dripping enough over 
the edge to girt the urn with a shining silver fringe. 
Over this fountain an Egyptian obelisk points 
steadily upward in the blue air, at whose base two 
noble figures of Grecian youths restrain two rear- 
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ing horses, the work, it is said, of lhidias and lrax- 
iteles. The spire, its centre, its sides and its pros- 
pect are all worthy, and here in the early evening 
after the Ave Maria the people assembled. Col- 
ored fires flashed upon the palaces from an altar of 
Liberty, emblematic of the spirit which rules the 
country and which the people hail and celebrate on 
every occasion. The clouds were heavy and a flash 
of lightning swept at intervals a broad light over 
all; a slight shower passed, at which thousands of 
umbrellas made a smooth billowy surface for the 
human sea. But when the procession approached 
with torches and music, the rain ceased, the um- 
brellas fell, the toches crowded into the crowd; 
from the people rang .a long, heaven-piercing shout, 
from the balconies and palaces streamed fires of 
various splendor until a new day shone steadily 
over the multitude, touching the statues into 1{re, 
and in the midst of it, the doors of an upper bal- 
cony were thrown open and, preceded by the cross, 
which always precedes him on public occasions, 
and by four huge wax torches, the Pope came for- 
ward above the ringing shouts and in the steady 
splendor and bowed his head to the railing of the 
balcony. Then came a moment of stillness; the 
crowd was hushed as a sleeping child, and the lope 
raised his hands, breathed a short prayer, and 
turning to the crowd gave his blessing and retired. 
Then came the shouts again and the music and 
new rockets and candles- until in a few moments 
all was still again, but it was a sight rare and ira. 
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pressure. The vast crowd drawn alone by rever- 
ence and respect to their chicle---and he responding 
to their call with no appeal to passion or pride, but 
with a prayer and his blessing. In no other country 
could that be seen. In no other country could the 
vast sentiment inspired by a mass ot people bey- 
ing a noble instinct be so sublimely crowned. It 
was perfect. It was a scene for the Arcadia of a 
poet--or the paradise ot a wise Christian." 
Here is a trace ot a different sentiment:-- 
"Saturday, October 31, 1846. To-day I went 
to the graves ot Shelley and Keats who lie n a 
green, sequestered spot under the walls ot old 
Rome, where the sunlight lingers long and where 
in the sweet society of roses whose bloom does not 
wither, they sleep always a summer sleep. Shale- 
speare sang long ago Shelley's epitaph:-- 
 othing ot him that doth tade 
But doth suffer a sea change 
Into something rich and strange.  
And Keats sighed his upon his death bed: -- 
' Itre lies one whose name was writ in water.  
Fate is no less delicate than stern, which brought 
Keats from his cold north to lie in an Italian grave, 
and which, sucking the sweet breath of Shelley in 
a stormy night at sea, laid his ashes and unburned 
heart in the spot whose beauty, he said, might 
make one in love with death. Yet, by these graves 
too, one feels the grimness of fate which strikes so 
suddenly into silence the lips which heaven seems 
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to yearn to pass in music. The sun was 
as we came away, after one of the aerially soft days 
with which our imaginations endow Italy. The 
rich golden flood streamed through the arches o 
the Coliseum, but could not unbend the stern grav- 
ity of its decay. It looked cold and stll, the image 
of the destiny Which consumes 
And here is a note made on the eve of his deo 
pture from Rome. 
"Thus far I find that my European life has 
taught me a cosmopolitanism which I could never 
have learned at home. I have read very few books 
this winter and have been very little at home, but 
I have been unsphered in the society of so many 
persons and I have begun to realize how good 
every sphere is, although so different from my own. 
When we are children we fancy the horizon is the 
end of the world, but the man who lives just beyond 
the edge sees grand mountains and seas of which 
we do not dream, and if we are wedded to our 
quiet groves and streams by long years of intimacy 
and habit, when by chance we pass the boundary, 
we shall not enjoy the magnificence, and so lose the 
various splendor of the world." 
Leaving Rome n mid-April, Curtis passed a 
month or more in Naples and its neighborhood, an- 
other in Florence, a third in Venice, a few weeks' 
leisurely wandering in northern Italy, and crossing 
the Alps from Como, settled n Berlin for the win- 
ter. The next spring opened at the close of April 
with a week in "Saxon Switzerland " on foot, and 
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the summer was given to journeyings through 
Austria and Hungary, back to the Rhine, again 
crossing the Alps and recrossing to the Geneva 
country; then by a wide ddtour into Germany, Paris 
was reached, where the winter of 1848-49 was 
passed. I have, perhaps, given enough from the 
diary to show the spirit of this experience. It was 
a varied one, with much intense enjoyment, numer- 
ous interesting acquaintances, .some valuable friends 
won and to be kept, and a steady mental develop- 
ment of which the diary shows mostly the soberer 
side. The record he made, and which, I think, he 
had some intention of publishing, is singularly void 
of personal allusions either to hilnself or to his 
companions. It gives nothing as to the comfort or 
discomfort of the inns, and little as to the convey- 
anees. A larger part is given to the scenery than 
to any other one thing, and it is plain how much he 
was gaining in that deep and rich knowledge of 
nature that counted so greatly in his subsequent 
work. He saw many pictures, knew many artists 
of various races, and had obviously a keen enjoy- 
ment of their works. But though, in a very im- 
portant sense, he was by mental gift a true artist, 
I do not think he ever got far, or ever eared to get 
very far, into the mysteries of the craft. The sub- 
ject, the sentiment and the general impression of 
the color and form remained with him, but of the 
processes and their details, of the elements of the 
war that was then raging still between the Ronan- 
ticists and the Classicists, or the one on which tho 
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pre-Raphaelites were entering, I find no hint. He 
must have encountered these things in the society 
with which he was intimate, but I imagine that 
they left him indifferent. Nor is there much sign 
of the studies in which he really engaged with en- 
ergy and must have pursued with some system. He 
seems to have been at .his time, as he was in later 
life, the very reverse of what we usually understand 
by a man of books, still more of a bookish man. 
In his diary he very rarely quotes poetry, and in 
the homes of Dante and Petrarch, of Goethe, of 
Voltaire, their names come only incidentally to his 
pen. The places as they were, the landscape in 
which they were set, the life he found in them are 
what he describes. The people did interest him 
greatly as persons as races, as political communi- 
ties. He was in Italy, in Germany, and in Austria 
at the time when the ferments which reached their 
height in 1848 were general. He saw the Milanese 
"rise " and saw them again when their hopes were 
crushed. He was in Hungary on the eve of the 
outbreak that brought Kossuth, later, to the United 
States. All these events awakened interest of the 
keenest, and sympathy, but it was a very calm 
judgment that he passed upon them. He was al- 
ways struck by the contrast between the moods and 
manners he saw and those to which he was used at 
home. The theatrical element, and the rhetorical, 
while they amused him, made him distrustful. In 
Europe, as at Brook Farm, he never lacked the sav- 
ing sense of humor, and the sobriety, the saneness 
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of his general view were remarkable. There was 
no cynical affectation in it, not a trace of indiffer- 
ence, nor any pride, personal or national, but al- 
ways the quiet appreciation of the extent and com- 
plexity of anything like a national movement, and 
of the need of breadth and steadiness and common 

sense. 
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worth saying to address all the readers of the 
land- and of other lands- worth having, did not 
exist, though the "North American Review " in 
Boston and the "Knickerbocker" and "Harper's" 
in New York had made notable and valuable begin- 
nings. Within what now seems the restricted soci- 
ety of the opening of the second half of the century 
there was, as I have said, marked mental activity 
in a considerable variety of directions, much of it 
wayward, eager, curious, some of it grotesque, 
much of it shallow, affected, and of no importance, 
but much of it also serious, pure, lofty, and, as 
the event has proved, of lasting influence. Curi- 
ously enough in this confused and unformed so- 
ciety of writers the most conspicuous and eminent, 
though certainly not the most representative, was 
Washington Irving, as .completely a man of letters, 
and yet distinctly of his own time, as Addison. 
He was the Dean of the American literary body, 
being, in 1851, sixty-eight, with the "Knicker- 
bocker's History of New York," one of the most 
characteristic of his works, more than forty years 
in the past and .the "Sketch Book" and "Brace- 
bridge Hall" but ten years nearer. Substantially 
all his work was done, and the "Life of Wash- 
ington " and " Wolfert's Roost " alone awaited 
publication. It is a pleasant thng to note that 
nearly forty years later Mr. Curtis's Monograph on 
Irving became one of the most valued publications 
of the Grolier Club of New York, and remains 
a graceful and affectionate tribute to qualities oi 
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course, aided in the development of that later 
style which in the "Easy Chair" and in portions 
of "Prue and I" was to become not ess delight- 
ul than that of the tenant of the "Old Manse." 
Of other novelists and essayists enmore Cooper 
the most prolific and widely known, was just pass- 
ing away; Miss Sedgwick and Mrs. Sigourney, 
greatly read, though not destined to a lasting fame 
had closed their lterary labors; Herman Melville, 
R. II. Dana, Jr., Donald G. Mitchell, Byard 
Taylor, were of Mr. Curts's own age, or nearly so, 
and some of them of his own circle. Nathaniel P. 
Willis, in literature, as in life, claming the func- 
tion of arbiter eleantiarum, and so far recognized 
as such that I find a correspondent na]'vely flatter- 
ing Curtis with the opinion that he my attain to 
Willis's level, was then at the height of his vogue. 
More brilliant, and with a larger number whose 
fame was to be permanent among the writers of 
that day, were the poets. Bryant at the age of 
fifty-seven was the oldest, and had already achieved 
the hold on the future which was sustained if not 
strengthened by his later work. In 1851, he was 
most prominent as a ournalist of deep convction 
and of rare vigor and purity of style. Emerson's 
poetry was accepted, with hs prose, as an expres- 
sion of lofty and often mystical thought, and was 
as yet more the object of a lmted cult than the 
general delight that it has since become. WMt- 
ter's reputation also was hgh with  somewhat 
limited class, but had not gained general recogni- 
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On the other hand, given a mind of native vigo 
and of genuine sensitiveness, given healthy aspira- 
tions toward mental achievement, given a point of 
view of rational independence and a character of 
sound substance and of firm as well as fine texture, 
and it was a good thing to begin near the begin.. 
ning, to be of the pioneers, to share in youth the 
common and powerful impulse of a young literary 
society, to be more conscious of the immensity of 
the future than of that of the past, and to feel that 
what one shall succeed in accomplishing may have 
a steadily widening influence upon the maturing 
national mind. These were the advantages of one 
whose work was begun in the middle of the nine- 
teenth century in our country. Mr. Curtis fell; 
them, and I think he made the most of them. 



CHAPTER 

THE HOWADJI BOOKS: 

MR. CURTIS returned from Europe in 1850 with 
a definite resolve to undertake the career of an 
author. His first work, "lile lotes of a How- 
adi," was published the following spring, when he 
had just entered his twenty-seventh year. " To- 
day," he wrote from Providence to a friend in 
Cambridge, " will bring me the lile Notes as a 
book, I suppose,- but I cannot have the proper 
emotions. It seems all very natural, very much as 
it seems to a young papa, who beholds a redness 
in a white blanket, and is told that it is his heir: 
or perhaps even more as a sensible tree feels when 
it sees one of its fruits fallen separate upon the 
ground m My hand trembles (as I speak of no 
emotion) for this moment my book is placed in my 
hand m even as I wrote 'ground' it arrived. You 
will surely have received it before you read this, 
Ah! speak it fair! my first born, my only child!" 
The book was very kindly received by the news- 
papers, though the notices of it which I have come 
upon do not make that fact very conclusive as to 
its merit, for most of them are curiously flat and 
perfunctory. More significant was the sale of an 
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rejoiced in. One of his best loved artists in the 
long, happy days in the Venetian galleries, before 
he crossed the Mediterranean to Cairo, was Cor- 
reggio. It never occurred to him, the boy fresh- 
hearted from the cool walks of the Concord Aca- 
deme, that the women of Correggio were shocking 
to look upon. If one cares to re-read, forty years 
after, the chapters through which dance Kusheek 
Arnem and the dove Xenobi, and remember that 
they flowed from the pen, almost untried, of a youth 
of twenty-six, he will find readily what lay open to 
criticism on the score of taste and might honestly 
be disapproved as the too vivid presentation of a 
sensuous scene. But if he do not also find a grave 
and noble feeling under the rich play of color, a 
sense of the pathos and the tragedy that make 
the sombre background of a scene at once so allur- 
ing and so disquieting, if there shall not remain 
with him the impression of singular elevation and 
breadth of view in this young writer, then, while 
we may not dismiss him with the contempt the 
young writer showed for some of his critics, we 
may be permitted at least to differ from him. 
On this particular point, I shall let Mr. Curtis 
speak for himself, in the following manly letter to 
his father written a few days after the publication 
of the book:-- 

PROVmENCE, March 15, '51. 
MY DEAR 'ATHER,---When I received ,'s 
first letter I was amused but not surprised. But 
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when he wrote that you were so shocked with my 
book, I was extremely grieved, and so must always 
be--yet always with a conscience void of offense. 
My aim in the book was such that I was unwilling 
you should see the manuscript because I knew that 
we should differ so essentially that your displeas- 
ure might only be prolonged. But when I saw that 
Mr. Raymond, whom you regard so highly and who 
has no personal feeling for me, had selected the 
exceptional chapter for the Magazine, I supposed 
that I had overrated the nervousness of the gen- 
eral mind, and that the edict which cannot but 
seem to me contemptible u of immorality, or what- 
ever it is- would not be passed. 
I am sorry that I was not at home for two rea- 
sons, and glad for a good many that I was away 
--I was sorry that I had not ordered a copy sent 
to you immediately, which, however, I had not done 
for any one- having only made a list of sundry 
persons connected with journals and one or two 
friends in distant parts of the country. Then I 
was sorry that my absence seemed to indicate that 
I had run away from a bad impression. However, 
that is nothing,- I want to say precisely how the 
thing is B and am very sorry that-------should talk 
about obfuscated moral sense. 
When I was in Egypt I felt that the picture 
of impressions there had never been painted. 
Travelers have been either theorists and philoso- 
phers or young men with more money than brains, 
or professional travelers. In no book of any of 
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product of a mnd o extraordinary sensitiveness, 
of much strength, released rather suddenly from 
associations and habits of thought which, sustained 
with entire sincerity, had exercised a restraint of 
which the writer may have become aware only 
when freed from it. There may be detected a 
touch of half-humorous, half-deliberate defiance of 
the men and the manners Mr. Curtis had left in 
the little circle of New England transcendentalists. 
" When the Persian Poet Hafiz," says the Preface 
to the "Nile Notes," "was asked by the Philoso- 
pher Zenda what he was good for, he replied; ' Of 
what use is a flower ?' ' A flower is good to smell,' 
said the Philosopher.  And I am good to smell 
it,' said the poet." The function of a poet, prom- 
enading a sensitive and irresponsible soul through 
the lotus-fields of Egyptian experience and obser- 
vation, finding in the enjoyment of languorous 
odors not merely the excuse but the just.ification 
of his occupation, was certainly as far removed as 
well could be from the lofty and severe ideals of 
life in which Mr. Curtis had been nurtured. It is 
not difficult to imagine the dismay it must have 
caused some of his older companions to be asked 
to take him at his word, and it is not surprising 
that in the pages of the Howadji books they found 
only too much evidence that his word was at once 
sincere, and accurate, and that he had really de- 
scended from their cold heights to wander as long 
as he could wih Hafiz in he flower-carpeted vales. 
As he rble he had announced was novel, the 
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style he assumed in it was novel also. It was 
essentially artificial, the style of the stage he had 
constructed for himself and had boldly furnished 
with an elaborate set of conventions, which he sum- 
moned his readers to accept, if they cared to un- 
derstand the piece. The offer, indeed, was, with 
gay haughtiness,  laisser ou h Trendre. The 
writer would abate no jot of his terms. From the 
moment that "in a gold and purple December 
sunset" he walked down to the boat bound for the 
Nile to the moment when he reached Cairo again 
"while the sun was wreaking all his glory upon 
the West," the demand upon our. imagination is 
constant. We must read as we would watch and 
listen to an opera, granting completely the as- 
sumptlons of the composer. This done, there are 
melody and harmony, passion and sensuous delight, 
and- to him who will take it m aspiration toward 
beauty and deep and varied beauty. But the con- 
ditions must be observed. 
The note of invitation and of warning is sounded 
on the first page. 
" To our new eyes everything was picture. 
Vainly the broad road was crowded with Muslim 
artisans, home returning from their work. To the 
mere Muslim observer they were carpenters, ma- 
sons, laborers and tradesmen of all kinds. We 
passed many a meditating Cairene, to whom there 
was nothing but the monotony of an old story in 
that evening and on that road. But we saw all 
the pageantry of oriental romance quietly donkey- 
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ing into Cairo. Camels too, swaying and waving 
like huge phantoms of the twilight, horses with 
strange gay trappings, curbed by tawny, turbaned 
equestrians, the peaked toe of the red slipper rest- 
ing in the shovel stirrup. It was  fair festal even- 
ing. The whole world was masquerading, and so 
well that it seemed reality. 
"I saw Fadladeen with a gorgeous turban and 
a gay sash. His chibouque, wound with colored 
silk and gold threads, was borne behind him by a 
black slave. Fat and funny was Fadladeen as of 
old, and though :Fermorz was not by, it was clear 
to see in the languid droop of his eye, that choice 
Arabian verses were sung in the twilight of his 
mind. 
"Yet was Venus still the evening star; for be- 
hind hm, closely veiled, came Lalla Rookh. She 
was wrapped in a vast black silken bag, that 
bulged like a balloon over her donkey. But a star- 
suffused evening cloud was tlmt bulky blackness, 
as her twin eyes shone forth liquidly lustrous." 
No one, of course, will pretend that this is a 
natural tone in which to write or talk, and the 
young writer hmself must have been free from 
any such pretension, but if it was an artificial 
style, it was not an empty one. The scenes he 
had witnessed, the associations by which they were 
surrounded, the thought they had aroused, were 
intensely interesting, animating, absorbing. Th 
style was a sincere and faithful attempt to clothe 
fitly what he had to sy, to adapt the costumes and 
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The result naturally is that while you get from 
these books much, very much of Egypt and Syria, of 
the Nile and the desert, of Damascus and Jerusalem 
and Esne, of the land of the mighty past and of 
the squalid and tragic present, of Cleopatra and of 
Khadra and of the Ghazeeyah, you get still more 
and constantly of the writer, and therein lies the 
charm which still holds many readers. For now, 
after the face of the land he visited is greatly 
changed, and no one may again see, traversing his 
itinerary, what was then to be seen; though the 
questions of that time, with which he occasionally 
deals vigorously and acutely, are not the questions 
of our day and will henceforth engage only the 
historians, there remains, in the soft rich light of 
these old volumes, a portrait of the young Curtis. 
Those of us who knew him, if only by his work, in 
his ripe and beautiful maturity, in that splendid 
afternoon of his life when the sun so near its sud- 
den setting seemed still the sun of midday, will 
always find in this portrait a mournful but deep 
enjoyment. It is that of a noble youth, delighting 
in life, in its novelty, its richness, and its oppor- 
tunities, not unmindful of its duties or of its trag- 
edy, of its infinite incitements and its relentless 
limitations, but keenly sensitive to its beauty, and 
mingling a genuinely earnest sense of its graver 
side with the ready enjoyment of its lighter aspects 
natural to the buoyancy of healthy spirits. 
It is interesting also to trace in these volumes 
unique among Mr. Curtis's writings, as they are 
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in him. It was, if I may venture to say so, the 
generic beauty of nature that appealed to him-- 
the landscape, not its features, the glory of the day 
or night, the sweep of the horizon, the mood of 
he sea, the sky, the valleys or hills or groves that 
lay about him. "The palm-grove," he writes, " is 
always enchanted. If it stretch inland too allur- 
ingly, and you run ashore to stand under the bend- 
ing boughs, to share the peace of the doves swing- 
ing in the golden twilight, yet you will never reach 
the grove. You will gain the trees, but it is not 
the grove you fancied--that golden gloom will 
never be gained--it is an endless E1 Dorado 
gleaming along the shores. The separate columnar 
trunks ray out in foliage above, but there is no 
shade of a grove, no privacy of a wood, except, in- 
deed, at sunset,--' A privacy of glorious light.' " 
It was the grove and not the trees that would sat- 
isfy him, and throughout his later work as in these 
first books, the reader feels the curious charm of 
the completeness and strength of his integral im- 
pressions. His vision disclosed pictures, not ob- 
jects, and with whatever care and skill and patient 
workmanship he wrought them, it was not objects 
but pictures that he presented. 
The second quality that I have noted, the 
rhythm of his expression, is clearly allied to the 
first. Curtis seems to me to have been, in an im- 
portant sense, born an orator. Even the words of 
these first pages read as if they had been though 
aloud, as if their cadence had been realized to the 



CHAPTER VI. 

LECTURER AND MAGAZINE WRITER. 

:BEFORE he had completed "lle lotes" Curtis 
had made his venture in the lecturing field. The 
first lecture seems to have been given in his na- 
tive city of Providence, whence I find him inquir- 
ing about the next "Assembly" -- not a Legisla- 
tive gathering--at Boston, and announcing that 
though he must " repeat " his "lecture" on the 
"26th February" "he firmly ntends to come back 
for the Fancy Ball." In the spring, Horace Gree- 
ley having gone to Europe, he went " on" the "Tri- 
bune" where, April 14th, he writes that he is "al- 
ready in labor with the critiques upon the Academy 
Exhibition." His work was varied, what in news- 
paper parlance is known as "general utility," the 
art notices, music, reading manuscript and foreign 
papers, writing paragraphs and now and then a 
"leader," described by one of his companions in 
the office as " clever, agreeable, bright, never vio- 
lent or ugly." Some of the gentlemen on whose 
work he passed judgment were not so lenient. 
"The artists," he writes, in June '51, "are angry 
with me, sone of thegn. R thnks I mn mal- 
cios- Ye Gods!---and considers what I say of 
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Hicks impolitic! Well, I shall invite Dogberry 
comprehend these vagrom men,--I give it up." 
The companion quoted above thinks that Curtis was 
"not a hard or very steady worker at that time. 
He took the world easy and amused himself a good 
deal." Curtis's own impression was quite differ- 
ent. When urged to buy a share in the Tribune 
property and permanently unite himself with the 
enterprise, he declined. " I shrink," he wrote, 
"from the utter slavery of such a life. I have no 
moment of duy or night properly my own. If I 
hear a concert, or a lecture, if I go, as to-night, to 
the Cooper Commemoration, it is all to be written 
out--every bit of experience must be grist to ths 
imperious mill. I fear thut every personal and 
more interesting ambition.or intent must be sucri- 
riced to this ncessant .employment." And again, 
"H is terribly lazy, which to me--who await 
foreign pupers at the office until 2 A. M. and then 
reel, drunk with slee, homeward to correct Syrian 
proofs, which startle me wth the lungud, sunny 
repose they recall  is the unpurdonable sn." 
In the summer of 1851 cume u long respite. 
"Soon," he writes in July, " I shull spread sheeny 
vans for flight- Niagara, Sharon, Berkshire, 
hant, Newport and general bliss ad injnitum." 
These journeyings were the occasion of a series of 
letters to the "Tribune," afterward published under 
the title of "Lotus Eating," lnking them thus to 
the Howadji books. The little volume was illus- 
trated with pleasant woodcuts from sketches by his 
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warm riend Kenset, and was quite as successful 
as anything of the 15nd could be. There is much 
still to enoy in itu notes ot a life that has quite 
passed away, and though the little volume was es- 
sentially ephemeral, in orm and purpose, it gives 
clear signs ot the two tendencies o the writer 
which were to be embodied in "The Potiphar 
Papers " published the next year, and in " Prue 
and I " tour years later. It bears marls also 
the weariness with which Curtis's mind necessarily 
reacted from the rather feverish social life in which 
he had plunged, and which overtaxed his strength, 
on which large demands were made by his really 
laborious pursuit o his profession, and shows still 
other marls o varied personal experiences, which 
deeply affected him at the time and contributed to 
the development oi his character. 
In the autum he went to Providence to com- 
plete the preparation of the Howadji in Syria. 
Among his letters from there, I find one to his 
father, commenting on Judge Curtis's charge to 
the grand ury o the United States Court on the 
crime of treason ; the treason consisting n resisting 
the return ot fugitive slaves. It is so clear-cut 
and firm in its reasoning that I quote it as showing 
in vhat direction his mind moved on the question. 
Reterrng to the Judge's declaration of the uniform 
and absolute authority of law, Curtis writes:-- 
'He forgot that the inherent human wealness 
which males laws necessary also affects the essen- 
tial character ot those laws, and that there may be 
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a legal organization of society worse than social 
chaos. The very oath by which we bind ourselves, 
as officers of the human law, isthe direct recogni- 
tion of a higher and more solemn obligation, and 
the point where the citizen merges in the man he 
did not consider, apparently, a point for his no- 
tice ; yet that is the essential point of the difficulty. 
Nobody denies the obligations of the law, but laws 
may be irretrievably bad, as in the case of the 
Roman Emperors, as now in Italy under the 
Austrian rule; and by no obligation is a man 
bound to regard them. In fact this pro-fugitive 
slave law movement and the doctrine of law at all 
hazards, is, in politics, the same damnation that 
the infallibility of the Romish church is in re- 
ligion, and wherever, as with us, the tendency of 
the times is to individual and private judgment, 
the cause of the wrong is just as much lost in 
politics as t is in Religion. 
"All these things, which good order and com- 
mon sense and patrlotism require to be discussed 
publicly by our judges and legislators, they all 
shirk, and, emphasizing the obvious, cry Victory! 
Thus William Goddard said to me: ' What a fine 
charge'-- 'Yes,' I said, ' but there is something 
more. 
For the next few years Mr. Curtis led a varied 
life. He formed a more or less close connection 
with the house of tIarper and Brothers, who had 
published his books ; wrote sketches and social notes 
for the Magazine, of which Henry J. Raymond 
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was then the editor, and for the Weekly, in which 
he started the department of the Lounger ; became 
an associate, but subordinate editor of "Putnam's 
Magazine," to which he was a regular contributor; 
gave a good many lectures, mostly on books, and 
went often and much into society, the gayeties as 
well as the richer fruits of which he enjoyed with 
great zest. The work for the Harper periodicals 
was of many sorts. In part it was slight comment 
on the pictures, the plays, the players and singers 
of the day, on the incidents of the life of New 
York, more interesting n some ways than now and 
much more easily grasped. Some of it was, how- 
ever, serious enough, and from time to time the 
notes on men and events in Europe showed a firm 
touch and a clear intelligent vsion. In the social 
articles, under the light and rather sentimental 
surface treatment, there was a strong tone of mo- 
rality. In one of his longer paragraphs, he wrote 
of Thackeray: "He seems to be the one of all 
authors who takes lfe precisely as he finds it. If 
he finds it sad, he makes t sad: if gay, gay. You 
discover in him the flexible aduptability of Horace, 
but with a deep and consuming sadness which the 
Roman never knew, and wMch n the Englishman 
seems to be almost sentimentality." Ths I im- 
agine describes pretty nearly the Thackeray that 
Mr. Curtis deeply loved and admired, and to whom 
he yielded the tribute of more or less conscious 
imitation. The sadness n the younger man was 
not so real, the seeming sentimentality was rather 
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more obvious, but was a passing indulgence for a 
mind not yet sufficiently settled to be as earnest and 
genuine as it could and was to be, not yet having 
ound the object that could be pursued resolutely 
enough to prevent the influence ot Thacleray's 
manner, rather than o[ Thacleray's purpose. 
In these days Mr. Curtis wrote verse and a con- 
siderable amount of it. He even contemplated "a 
volume ot poems with Ticlnor," and he delivered 
a number ot "poems" at college commencements. 
These are not, so far as I have been able to find 
.them, of a high order. They were smooth enough, 
and in passages they were what was then lnown as 
"elegant," fashioned on the model ot the Queen 
Anne poets, but they seem so foreign to the char- 
acter ot his mind as it afterward developed most 
strongly, that I should never recognize one of 
them as hs from internal evidence. He had no 
fondness for the worl and no pride in it. " I 'm 
not a poet," he wrote, " and I wish they would 
asl. But as that is the worst excuse tor not writ- 
ing verse, I consent." In this as in other directions, 
he was trying his wings. If they did not sustain 
him in long flights, he was distinctly successful in 
short ones, and there are several songs I that are 
1 Here are two selections: -- 
THE REAPER. 
I walked among the golden grain 
That bent and whispered to the plain 
 How gaily the sweet summer passes 
So gently treading o'er us grasses.  
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. 
exquisite in form, and tender and touching in feel- 
ing. Had he devoted to this art the time and labor 
necessary to the full unfolding of his powers, he 
might easily have ranked high. I cannot regret 
that he did not. He would at best have been one 
of no small number, and he could hardly have 
achieved the work he afterward performed. 
A sad-eyed Reaper came that way 
But silent in the singing day,-- 
Laying the graceful grain along 
That met the sickle with a song. 
The sad-eyed Reaper said to me, 
"Fair are the summer fields you see; 
Golden to-day -- to-morrow gray ; 
So dies young love from life away2  
" 'T is reaped, but it is garnered well," 
I ventured the sad man to tell; 
"Though Love declines yet Heaven is klnl 
God knows his sheaves of life to bind." 

More sadly then he bowed his head, 
And sadder were the words he said,-- 
The' every summer green the plain, 
This harvest cannot bloom again." 

EGYPTIAN SERENADE. 

Sing again the song you sung 
When we were together young-- 
When there were but you and I 
Underneath the summer sky. 

Sing the song, and o'er and o'er, 
Though I know that nevermore 
Will it seem the song you sung 
When we were together young. 
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ment of our public in a half dozen other different 
modes,--monthly criticisms of music and the drama 
that broadened the scope and raised the tone of 
that form of writing ; rippling Venetian songs that 
had the swing O f the gondola in them; crispy short 
stories of humor or pathos; reminiscences of the 
Alps taken from his Swiss diaries; elaborate re- 
views of books, like Dickens's ' Bleak House,' the 
Brontii novels, Dr. Veron's ' M6moires,' ' Hiawatha,' 
and recent English poetry, including that of Kings- 
ley, Matthew Arnold, Thackeray, the Brownings 
and Tennyson, which, written forty years ago, 
have not been surpassed since by more appreciative, 
discriminating, and sympathetic criticism, even in 
that masterly and more elaborate book of our fel- 
low-member, ' The Victorian Poets.' In addition 
to these he gave us, from time to time, solid and 
thoughtful discussions of 'VIen of Character,' of 
' Manners,' of ' Fashion,' of the ' Minuet and the 
Polka' as social tide-marks, and of ' Rachel,'. 
which may still be read with instruction and plea.s- 
ure for their keen observation, their nice critical 
discernment, their cheerful philosophy, and their 
entrancing charms of style. 
"Then, ever and anon, Mr. Curtis would be off 
for a week or two, delivering lectures on ' Sir 
Philip Sidney,' on ' The Genius of Dickens,' on 
'The 1)osition of Women,' and in one case a 
course of lectures in Boston and in ew York o 
'Contemporary 'iction.' In a galaxy of lectur- 
ers which included Emerson, Phillips, Beecher 



LECTURER AND MAGAZINE WRITER. 85 
the desert minus the romance of association, minus 
history and the Arabian Nights. But if you could 
fancy the sun relenting, and blessing instead of 
blasting the wide level of the earth, then, having 
seen the desert, you would know the prairie. 
I feel that I am on my travels once more. De 
troit (where I delivered two lectures, had an ova- 
ton, was requested to stay and deliver more, and 
was magnificently lionized, and roared in my most 
dulcet tones) has drifted into the East. 
In the East the note is equally gay:-- 
BOSTOn, January 20, '54. 
A being who whirls in a round of routs, din- 
ners, and visits, who, as his friend Tom Appleton 
says, "nightly vomits fire and ribbons for the satis- 
faction of gaping multitudes, who is taken to balls, 
and rushes into small fishing towns to fascinate 
the alewives--who betakes himself with his rush- 
light to illuminate small villages whereunto gas has 
never been previously brought," -- has little time 
for sublunary pursuits. Don't dream of a line 
from me until I fly these syren east winds and 
heavy rains, these beautiful women and hospitable 
men. To-morrow I go to the Longfellows, and I 
will write you a line soon again, that you may know 
that the rose-leaf has not been utterly fatal. 
My lecture ? Oh, yes, it was fine. The hall 
was crammed ; see the "Transcript " of last night. 
I was immediately asked to deliver another, in the 
Monday evening course, but was too wise to accept. 
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NEWPORT; June 29, '54. 
I have left the poets behind, and awake amidst 
great historians and by the Poluphloisboio Tha- 
lasses. Lowell sends as much love as one man can 
send to another. Longfellow and his wife accom- 
panied me even to the cars, and I came slipping 
along in the most gorgeous of summer sunsets, and 
found myself in the most perfect of climates, with 
a lofty compassion for those who celebrate the 
savage shores of Staten Island. Lowell is coming 
here in July to visit the Nortons, who arrive to-day. 
Your particular friends Evert and George D. were 
going out of the historian's house as I came in. I 
see their figures fluttering upon the edge of the 
cliff over the sea. They will be restored to your 
longing heart to-morrow, for they leave to-night. 

NEWIORT, July 7, '54. 
My young friend Curtis is here, immensely tick- 
led to see his sentimental phiz in Putnam, and 
struggling with a poem! All the fools are not 
dead yet, it seems. But I, who have lived a lie for 
thirty years,--I, whose life was a riper romance 
than the most imaginative of these idiots can invent, 
--must laugh at that simple ass, Curtis, who is actu- 
ally screwing out a poem in the regular old heroic 
style. It is a great pity that young men should 
waste themselves on literature and what not, in- 
stead of building steamers and laying up riches, 
like my best of friends, or speculating on the great 
scale, like my worst enemy. Curtis tells me he has 
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written to Kensett to come here and stop, and give 
up that silly Saguenay business for the present. 
If he does I will let you know, for your friend 
and chaplain, Dr. Choules, tells me that you are the 
friend of all loafers and give them passages, and I 
know not what else. 

AQUID:NECK, July 12, '54. 
For newspapers and editorial discrimination I 
have acquired the profoundest reverence, from hav- 
ing been half a year "upon" the "Tribune" and by 
having dined semi-occasionally with the Press Club. 
That editors are wise as well as witty, sagacious as 
well as sonorous, and as full of feeling as of fancy, 
are three alliterative facts of which I consider my- 
self amply assured. And yet, spite of their witty 
wisdom, I love the loafers, the scapegraces, the sin- 
ners. I, too, am a Bohemian. 

NEWPORT, July 23 54. 
That a man who did n't like Lawrence's head of 
Lowell and of Longfellow should admire the print 
of a beatified barber and irreproachable steam- 
boat captain, which Hueston meant to publish as 
my likeness, was perfectly natural, only in future I 
am sure you will permit me to laugh out loud at 
your artistic admirations and censures. It is also 
entirely rational and to be naturally expected that 
you should be supported in your commendation of 
a melancholy libel by such eminent connoisseurs as 
were quoted t.o me by name in connection with you 
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own. I am sorry that you will be deprived of the 
pleasure of having me in my favorite character of 
reformed George Barnwell, set in gold, with a cir- 
clet of Clark's hair worn in your cherishing bosom ; 
for I have written Mr. Knickerbocker tIueston 
that, rather than make my bow to the world in such 
an unexceptionable coiffure, etc., I would snatch up 
my story and decamp from the "gallery." 
You are a high old humbug. 

-QUIDIECK (Isle of Peace and Plenty), 
August 10, '54. 
/Y DEAR FRIEND ZACCHEUS, -- Please climb 
a tree and consider the denizens of Newport, how 
they loaf ; they write not, neither do they read ; and 
yet I say unto you that Solomon with all his 
concubines had not a better time. Time goes I 
know not where, I cre not how. Upon cool morn- 
ing piazzas I sit talking with the Muses, in warm 
evening parlors I rush dancing with the Graces. 
Two hundred carriages with the dust of eight hun- 
dred wheels throng to Bateman's in the afternoon, 
or, dustless and delicious, prance along the hard 
bottom of the sea, or far out upon the island, driv- 
ing the genial Kensett. We look back across woods, 
and metdows white to the harvest, and see the pic- 
ture of peace and plenty framed in the soft sapphire 
of the sea. There are no end of pretty women. 
At the Bellevue dance on Monday I saw more really 
lovely girls than often fall to the lot of anybody's 
less than a sultan's eyes. Baltimore is especially 
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' the orgies of rotten Corinth,' and  the- frenzied 
festival of Rome in her decadence,' the brush was 
overloaded. None the less, the satire delighted the 
public, and was soon followed by other papers in 
the same vein, since collected as ' The Potiphar 
Papers.' The older folks acknowledged them to 
be the best things of the kind since Irving and his 
friends had taken the town with the whim:whams 
and conceits of Evergreen Wizard and the Cock- 
loft family. They were to some extent exaggera- 
tions in which occasional incidents were given as 
permanent features; but their high and earnest 
purpose, their genuine humor, their amusing de- 
tails, their hits at characters, and their sarcasms 
deodorized of offensive personality by constant 
drippings from the springs of fancy, won them 
great favor. If we behind the screen sometimes 
felt that we shook hands with Kurz Pacha and the 
Reverend Cream Cheese, they were, like sweet bully 
Bottom,  marvelously translated.'" 
I suppose that this summary of the impressions 
of a contemporary and a companion gives a fair 
view of the way in which "The Potiphar Papers," 
at the tme of their appearance, affected intelligent 
minds faniliar with the society of the day. There 
is plenty of evidence of the interest they excited. 
They had great vogue, and greatly helped the 
young magazine, whle they brought to their writer 
much notoriety and some fame. As was natural, 
they made "hard feelings." among those who were, 
or thought they were, satirized in these pages; but 
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an the whole they were greatly enjoyed, and their 
healthy purpose was recognized. Taken u I) now 
after forty years, a reader must be well through 
middle age to recognize their substantial basis of 
fact, and, so far as they survive, it is as satire on 
the one hand and a picture of the author's mind 
on the otlmr, rather than as a description of society. 
Yet a description of society they really were, with 
a sadly substantial basis of fact. Mr. Curtis's own 
letters and those of his contemporaries and the re- 
collections of men who moved in the same circles, 
are not lacking in evidence that the brush was not 
very heavily overloaded. It was a period of swift 
money-makng, when a great and increasing crowd 
of men and women were rapidly gaining the means 
for a life without work, and for the luxuries and in- 
dulgences that had previously been within the reach 
only of inherited wealth. To get money was rela- 
tively easy. It was a matter of energy and shrewd- 
ness amid abounding opportunities. To spend 
money rationally or with refinement was something 
far different, for which neither nature nor training 
had fitted the possessors, and for which the con- 
ditions of success in getting it had particularly un- 
fitted them. The spending, like the getting, became 
an affair of competition, and in both it was quan- 
tity that told. But the latter competition was largely 
intrusted to the women, and they were, far less than 
their husbands, subjected to strong-conventions, 
and wrought their- wayward purpose wth irrespon- 
sible, unenlightened, feverish energy. In such con 
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gular charm, reaching so wide a class of intelligent 
readers, should have worked out that purpose in 
the way in which he worked it out, should have 
set in the pillory by the wayside the vices of a. soci- 
ety unquestionably fascinating to many, and, with 
every word of scorn or ridicule or irony that he 
cast at them, should have made plainer and more 
respected the high ideals which they violated. As 
the satirist is not always the moralist, but is some- 
times the hopeless cynic, wearying and discourag- 
ing and depressing the manhood and womanhood 
of his readers, I do not take it to be a serious qual- 
ification of Mr. Curtis's position in literature that 
he was not eminently a satirist. And as the sound 
moralist, however he may elect or be impelled to do 
his work, does work that lasts and blesses while it 
lasts, I find in this volume a service for which we 
may well be thankful, for which I feel deeply thank- 
ful, knowing that its influence was not only whole- 
some but strong and wide. Many a young man, 
reading the papers from month to month, found 
erected between him and the temptation of a frivo- 
lous and essentially low life the light but not easily 
disregarded barrier of the scorn of a guide who was 
at once a moralist, a philosopher, and an accom- 
plished gentleman. 
The second of the books issuing from the pages 
of Putnam's was " Prue and I." I am glad again 
to cite the words of Mr. Godwin, who says that 
" Mr. Franco and his colleague of the triumvirate 
used to look forward to these delightful papers as 
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one does to a romance to be continued; and when 
we received one of them, we chirruped over it, as if 
by some strange merit of our own we had entrapped 
a sunbeam." Sunbeams unfading they are, and I 
believe will be for long years yet to come,- ten- 
der, gay, rich, sweet, life-glving, touching the clouds 
that gather at evening with hues as lovely as those 
that ushered in the dawn. It is well-nigh forty years. 
since "])rue and I" came to me, one of the innum- 
erous books of my boyhood, and was my frequent 
companion in long strolls over the autumn hills or 
among the woods of spring. No year of the two- 
score has passed, I think, that the book has not been 
read again, and every year its subtle charm has 
grown more charming and more subtle. Had Curtis 
written only this,- had this alone represented to 
the world the character and gifts, the aspirationu and 
the attainments, of the man, -- his fame in one sense 
would rather have gained than suffered, because he 
would always have been associated with this singu- 
larly perfect production. I can imagine how we 
might then have mourned the fate that deprved us 
of further fruit of so rare a sort, and might have 
set ourselves to fancy how he would have developed, 
what sound wisdom, what serene dignity, what beau- 
tiful loyalty to the best and purest, what fine and 
delicate range of a warm and chaste imagination 
would have unfolded in the riper and wider work of 
the author of "Prue and I." It is one of the curious 
effects of the limits nature sets to even our mental 
appetites, that when what would have been but the 
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the delight of the artist in the harmony brought 
out of variety that the author feels as he works in 
with rich fancy the different characters and scenes. 
It is deep and tranquil joy in the substance of pur. 
ity, kindness, justice, and love which these vari- 
ations illustrate. The modest and faithful and 
unimaginative Prue is the real inspiration of the 
piece. One feels that her love of poetry, her pleas- 
ure in the fine things of the finest books which her 
husband reads to her with glowing or tear-dimmed 
eyes, her enjoyment of the sunsets so magical, 
so infinitely suggestive to him, are ahnost purely 
sympathetic, are born of her love for him, and in 
the quaint humor, with which her husband a&nits 
this to himself and to his readers, one feels also that 
the love of this pure and gentle woman is the real 
thing before whose gracious radiance the splendors 
of nature and literature and imagination pale their 
ineffectual fire. 
If the writer peoples the world of wealth and 
fashion, which he assumes to watch frown afar off, 
with beautiful women whose "beauty is heaven's 
stamp upon virtue ;" if he makes of his own fancy 
the ideal cavalier whose perfect reverence and grace 
and manly purity match the qualities of the woman, 
he never ermits the suspicion that the reality is 
not possible" he only insists that, unless the reality 
is there, luxury is no better than poverty, and that 
true manliness and womanliness are common to all 
conditions. There is no suggestion of a sneer in 
the smile with which he greets the carriage of Au- 
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velia, and describes his own misadventure with the 
" wrinkled Eve" whose appl-stand tempted him to 
his fall. The smile suggests, indeed, the ephemeral 
nature of Aurelia's social advantages, and even of 
her youthful beauty, and implies that the accidents 
of poverty are not of any more permanent serious- 
ness than those of riches; but that is not because 
the old book-keeper holds with the preacher that all 
is vanity, but because he holds that the only really 
important thing is virtue, and that virtue bears 
imperial sway wherever its throne may be set up. 
This it is that gives to the book its perennial charm. 
Its charm as literature I think very great,--it 
grows with every reading. There is a wide range 
of delightful literary suggestion in the little volume. 
It teems with rich and varied allusion. One feels 
in reading it that he is in intimate intercourse with 
the best minds, and every literary association it 
awakens is touched with a new light. T.he fantas- 
tic characters that swarm unresting on the deck 
of the Flying Dutchman, beneath the spectral 
shrouds, and in the mystery of smoke and haze, 
have been called from pages known to all the world ; 
but whenever the reader again sees them they will 
be different, and lnore than they had been, for the 
illumination bestowed by the pen of Curtis. Nor 
has Curtis anywhere else, I think, sounded such. 
solemn depths. There are suggestions of them in 
the Howadji books, but hardly more. The under- 
tone of "Titbottom's Spectacles" is of pure tragedy, 
and that of "A Cruise in the 'lying Dutchman  
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the quiet wedding was Major John C. Fremont. 
I shah have occasion later to refer to the par 
Curtis took in the great campaign in which 
"t)athfinder" led the first gallant and splendid 
charge of the Republican pary against slavery: 
and to the influence of Mr. Curtis's connection 
with the Shaw family in stimulating and sustain- 
ing, if not in arousing, his zeal in the cause of 
treedom. That influence--pure, strong, inspir- 
ing, and in the highest sense moral--was to con- 
tinue through life. I am sure that I violate no 
essential reserve in stating that, in the long and ar- 
duous years of Mr. Curtis's varied work, his home 
was always a haven where he constantly sought 
refuge and repose, and from which, refitted, re- 
inforced, inspired with renewed confidence and cour- 
age, he set out to the "good wars " that invited 
him, and that to the gracious and noble lady who 
made that home is due no small share in his many 
and rich achievements. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

BUSINESS EXPERIENCES. 

THE seven years following Mr. Curtis's return 
from Europe in 1850 were very busy, and generally 
very laborious, particularly after the establishment 
of "Putnam's Magazine." While still engaged on 
that, he had begun the series of weekly contribu- 
tions to "Harper's Weekly '" by "The Lounger," to 
which I have already referred ; had written a num- 
ber of social essays for "Harper's Monthly;" and 
finally, in 1854, had undertaken the sole charge of 
the "Easy-Chair." Meanwhile he kept up his lec- 
turing, with what energy the extracts from his let- 
ters already given show. For the most part he 
took his task lightly enough, and found "no end" 
of amusement, as well as much satisfaction, in his 
treatment by the local press of the cities he visited. 
He wrote January 15, 1853, to his father:- 
"2 Utica paper makes a rather amusing notice 
of the lecture. It is to the effect that whoever has 
read Mr. C.'s books must have known what kind of 
a lecture to expect,- that it was full of gorgeous 
imagery, and that, although it had humor, beauty 
was its characteristic, but was full of sudden and 
quaint contrasts that presented an endless series of 
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grave and gay imagery. Yet an almost feminine 
perception of beauty, an unlimited command of 
language, an imagination chastened but rich, and 
evidently moulded by the niost soothing influences 
of the Orient, resulted in a work which the hearer 
could not forget,- a series of pictures that would 
linger long in the memory of every one present. 
That is about the pith of it, which has the invalu- 
able tnerit of praising the lecture for just what it 
was not! So, what with commendation for what 
it is and for what it is not, it will g hard with it 
if it does not secure all suffrages." 
The few letters to his father that have come into 
my hands are extremely interesting, and some of 
them very touching. There was a very sound and 
wholesome relation between father and son. The 
early essential independence of mind shown by the 
latter, always accompanied by and indeed resting 
on a strong affection and sincere respect, together 
with the gayety of many of the letters, show the 
intimacy that existed. Mr. Curtis was not yet 
thirty-two when his father died. Shortly after 
that loss he wrote to his mother (January 21, 
1856) :-- 
"You may imagine how sad and strange it is not 
to feel father's interest dnd anxiety in my success. 
I used to read everything that was said about me 
with his eyes, and so gladly sent him all the praise. 
Bat I do not feel at all removed from his real sym- 
pathy and interest even now. Heis lost to the eye, 
but not at all, even as a father, to the heart. I 
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swarmed in to avail themselves of the slip, and we 
are now wallowing in the law. Of course I lose 
everything and expected to, but there is now, in 
addition, this ugly chance of Mr. S.'s losing sixty 
or seventy thousand dollars, and all by an accident 
which the creditors fully comprehend." 
Without going into the details of the arrange- 
ment by which this trouble was finally settled, it is 
sufficient to say that Mr. Curtis assumed a large 
indebtedness for which he was not legally bound, 
and for nearly a score of years labored incessantly 
to pay it, devoting to that purpose the money 
earned by lecturing. It was an arduous task, in- 
volving not merely the work of preparation and 
the time spent in traveling, but much hardship 
and exposure, much sacrifice of the joys of a home 
peculiarly dear, and the almost complete abandon- 
ment of sustained scholarly pursuits to which he 
had looked with longing. It was not, however, 
without compensations, and some of high value. 
Of these, necessarily, the greatest was the one he 
rarely if ever mentioned,- the satisfaction of his 
conscience. Besides this, however, there was the 
close acquaintanc e he formed in every part of the 
Union with the many of those who were to march 
with him in the field of the better politics. When 
he took up the work of an editor a few years later, 
this acquaintance was continued and extended, and 
was of inestimable value to him and to the country. 
It gave him the sureness of aim which made his writ- 
ing more effective, perhaps, than that of any other 



CHAPTER IX. 

THE CAMPAIGN OF 1856. 

IN 1846, ten years before the first candidate of 
the Republican party had been named, James Rus- 
sell Lowell had written, apropos of the movement 
for the annexation of Texas : q 
' Slavery, the Earth-born Cyclops, 
Fellest of the giant brood, 
Sons of brutish Force and Darkness 
That have drenched the Earth with blood 
Famished in his self-made desert 
Blinded by our purer day, 
Seeks in yet unblasted regions 
For his miserable prey. 
Shall we guide his gory fingers 
Where our helpless children play ?" 
For ten years devoted men and women, wlth 
the utmost energy and courage and persistence, if 
not always with discretion, had been pressing this 
question upon the. American people. The people 
would hardly listen when only the almost unknown 
territory involved in the annexation of Texas and 
in the Mexican War was concerned, but when the 
slave power forced the same question upon their 
reluctant ears with reference to Kansas and Ne- 
braska, the land toward which the restless children 
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of the free States had begun to push forward, there 
was no stilling it. And then it was that Mr. 
Curtis seems first earnestly to have considered it. 
He could not long have resisted it, we may be 
sure, but it is to be remarked that the connection 
he had formed with the Shaw family undoubtedly 
quickened his sympathies, and aroused him to a 
sense of what it was possible, and therefore impera- 
tive, for him to do. The father and mother of the 
woman who was to be his wife were of the early 
school of intensely earnest, unflinching, uncompro- 
mising, unwearying foes of slavery. It was a part 
of their religion to fight the evil at all times and in 
all ways that offered or could be found, and it is 
certain that, if the flame of his zeal was not kin- 
dled, t was nursed and fanned by theirs. 
As the extracts given from his letters to his 
father from Brook Farm and from Concord, and 
later after his return from Europe, clearly show, 
Mr. Curtis's mind was never closed to the essen- 
tial nature of slavery, never misled as to the spe- 
cious claims made for it founded on the Consti- 
tution, and especially never dull to the moral 
question involved. It was the latter that nost 
deeply moved him, and aroused him to a series of 
appeals to young men of the Union which had 
a deep and lasting effect. In the spring of 1856 
had occurred the assault upon Charles Sumner in 
the Senate Chamber by Preston Brooks, of South 
Carolina. In that year also culminated the strug. 
-gle in Kansas between the free-state immigrants 
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and settlers, largely from New England, and the 
pro-slavery men from the South, chiefly trom VIiso 
souri the latter aided by the torce and author- 
ity ot the Federal government under President 
Pierce. This is not the place to trace even in 
outline the features of the tremendous conflict o[ 
which these were incidents. It was in these that 
the tendencies of the slave power, which gave to 
the presidential canvass of that year its distinctive 
character, were most strilingly exposed. 
The first speech of importance by Mr. Curtis 
was delivered August 5, 18569 before the Liter- 
ary Societies o Wesleyan University, at Middle- 
town, Conn. Its title was, "The Duty of the 
American Scholar to Politics and the Tmes." 
He was thirty-two years old. "Too young," he 
told the college boys, " to be your guide and phi- 
losopher, I am yet old enough to be your friend. 
Too little in advance of you in the great battle of 
life to teach you from experience, I am yet old 
enough to share with you the experience of other 
men and o[ history. I would gladly speal to 
you," he went on "of the charms of pure scholar- 
ship; of the dignity and worth of the scholar; of 
the abstract relation of the scholar to the state. 
The sweet air we breathe and the repose of mid- 
summer invite a calm ethical or intellectual ds- 
course. But would you have counted him a friend 
of Greece, who quietly discussed the abstract 
nature of patriotism on that Greel summer day 
through whose hopeless and immortal hours Leon- 
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idas and his three hundred stood at Thermopyla 
for liberty ? And to-day, as the scholar meditates 
that deed, the air that steals in at his window 
darkens his study and suffocates him as he reads. 
Drifting across a continent, and blighting the har- 
vests that gild it with plenty from the Atlantic to 
the Mississippi, a black cloud obscures the page 
that records an old crime, and compels him to 
know that freedom always has its Thermopylm, 
and that his Thermopylae is called Kansas." 
Of Sumner he said: " In a republic of freemen 
this scholar speaks for freedom, and his blood 
stains the Senate floor. There it will blush 
through all our history. That damned spot will 
never out from menory, from tradition, or from 
noble hearts." 
Of the function of the scholar class:-- 
" The very material success for which nations, 
like individuals, strive, is full of the gravest dan- 
ger to the best life of the state as of the individ- 
ual. But as in human nature itself are found the 
qualities which best resist the proclivities of an in- 
dividual to meanness and moral cowardice, -- as 
each man has a conscience, a moral mentor which 
assures him what is truly best for hitn to do,- so 
has every state a class which by its very charac- 
ter is dedicated to eternal and not to temporary 
interests; whose members are priests of the mind, 
not of the body; and who are necessarily the con- 
servative body of intellectual and moral freedom. 
This is the class of scholars. The elevation and 



THE CAMPAIG. OF 1856. 11 
correction of public sentiment is the scholar's 
office in the state. 
"If, then, such be the scholar and the scholar's 
office,- if he be truly the conscience of the state, 
---the fundamental law of his life s liberty. At 
every cost, the true scholar asserts, defends, lib- 
erty of thought and liberty of speech. Of what 
use to a man is a thought that will help the world, 
if he cannot tell it to the world ? Such a thought 
comes to him as Jupiter came to Semele. He s 
consumed by the splendor that secretly possesses 
hm. The Inquisition condemns Galileo's creed.- 
' Per muove ' stll it moves -- replies Galileo 
in his dungeon. Tyranny poisons the cup of Soc- 
rates." he smilingly drains 't to the health of the 
world. The church, towering vast n the midst 
of universal superstition, lays its wthering finger 
upon the freedom of the human mind, and its own 
child, leaping from its bosom," denounces to the 
world his mother's madness." 
After tracing the character of Milton as most 
nearly fulfilling the conditions of the ideal scholar, 
Mr. Curtis made a concise but careful and strong 
statement of the advance of the slave power, from 
the framing of the Constitution to the pssage of 
the Kansas-Nebraska Bill. He drew a pathetic 
and impressive picture of the men of Connecticut 
who answered the call to Lexington and Boston. 
" Through these very streets they marched who 
never returned. They fell and were buried, but 
they can never die. :Not sweeter are the flower 
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that make your valley fair, not greener are the 
pines that give your valley its name, than the 
memory of the brave men who died for freedom. 
And yet no vctim of those days, sleeping under 
the green sod of Connecticut, is more truly a 
martyr of Liberty than every murdered man 
whose bones lie bleaching in this summer sun 
upon the silent plains of Kansas. And so long 
as Liberty has one martyr, so long as one drop 
of blood s poured out for her, so long from that 
sngle drop of bloody sweat of the agony of hu- 
manity shall spring hosts as countless as the forest 
leaves and mighty as the sea. 
"Brothers! the call has come to us," he con- 
eluded ; " I bring it to you n these calm retreats. 
I summon you to the great fight of Freedom. I 
call upon you to say with your voices whenever the 
occasion offers, and with your votes when the day 
comes, that upon the fertile fields of Kansas, in 
the very heart of the continent, the Upas-tree of 
slavery, dripping death-dews upon national pros- 
perity and upon free labor, shall never be planted. 
I call upon you to plant there the palm of peace, 
the vine and olive of a Christian civilization. I 
call upon you to determine whether this great 
experiment of human freedom, which has been the 
scorn of despotism, shall by its failure be also our 
sin and shame. I call upon you to defend the 
hope of the world: The voice of our brothers who 
are bleeding, no less than of our fathers who bled, 
summons us to this battle. Shall the children of 
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of the great struggle which is advancing. The 
election is but an event. God is still God, how- 
ever the election goes and whoever is elected. 
The movement which is now fairly begun will not 
relapse into apathy or death." 



CHAPTER X. 

NOVEL AND A LECTURE. 

MR. CURTIS, aS I have said, was marled in No 
vember, 1856, and went to live on Staten. Island, 
where his wife's father had a spacious home with 
large grounds. His first child, a son, was born 
there in December, 1857. His home life, though 
constantly broken in upon by his lecturing tours 
and by his journeyings for the delivery of political 
speeches, was always happy, peaceful, the source of 
incalculable comfort and delight. The following 
extracts from letters to his intimate friend, Charles 
Eliot Norton, of Cambridge, will give the reader a 
glance at his life during the few years preceding 
the great campaign of 1860 and the Civil War:--- 
IEW YORK June 17, '58. 
Your kind note floats nto my hand just as I 
am "stepping westward," for a fortnight. I go to 
the University of Mchgan and Antioch College 
with an oration upon "The Democratic Principle, 
and ts Prospects in our Country," with every word 
of which I think you would agree, and not find a 
single thing which you would be sorry to have a 
friend of yours say. When I come to you I will 
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bring it, and take the taste of some other things of 
mine out of your mouth. 
qORTH SHORE, September 25, '58. 
I have promised to deliver my "Democracy and 
Education" before a teachers' institute in Newport 
on the 8th October, and I shall put off coming to 
you till then. " 
"For tho' on pleasure he was bent, 
He had a frugal mind." 
What else could you expect of a seditious Sepoy,- 
a Chairman of the Republican County Committee, 
an aoricultural orator, and your most affectionate 
G. W. C. 

On his return from this trip he describes his 
home-coming- -- 
10th October, 58. 
I saw the receding tower of Trinity, and pres- 
ently beheld the camp of the army of occupation 
upon the wharf m who but she ?--and along the 
Kills we drove, while I talked of Newport friends 
and fields, and watched the autumn waiting for me 
in the woods and on the flowery hills. All were 
well. The boy of boys N the man-child--shouted 
and jumped into my arms, and in an hour he was 
riding behind his goat with his mamma and papa 
in waiting." 
8th November '58. 
We have finished our fight and elected our 
governor. He is a merchant, an average merchant, 



-120 eEOaE WILLIAM CRTI. 
bu our congressional majority, which shows by dis. 
rics he complexi0n of the Stute, is nearly seventy 
thousand. That shows u change o[ hear. 
And yet, while we have won, the one thing clear 
seems o be that Douglas is he next lresiden, 
unless he Slave pary offers us some new issue. 
We cannot bea them upon that of Popular Sover- 
eignty, upo which D. will male his stand and his 
battle. 
ext weel I begin my lecturing, and have al- 
ready engaged sixty evenings. 
January 30 59. 
At the Burns festival in Troy I led off Auld 
Iang Syne at four in the morning and hoarsened 
my voice. 
March 2 59. 
I am glad you succeeded in amusing your little 
sister. I have often wished she were here o join 
Master 'ranl's class in Little BoPeep. Don' 
stimulate her mind with too much House-that-Jacl- 
Built a once, bu lead her gradually on rom Cock 
Robin o Mother Hubbard. 

In Septenber, 1859, he writes :-- 
"The' Weekly' now circulates 93,000, and is very 
thoroughly read. I make my Lounger a sort of lay 
pulpit, and the readers have a chance of hearing 
things suggested that otherwise there would be no 
hint of in the paper. And, after all, an author hs 
something besides his own fame to look after." 
It was in this year that Mr. Curtis, tempted  
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imagine, by what the publishers could offer not 
only in money, but in the security of a very wide 
circle of readers, began the novel of " Trumps" as 
a serial in "Harper's Weekly." It was not an un- 
natural venture. He was a lover of good fiction, 
and an intelligent critic of it. He was in the very 
prime of his manhood. He had won notable suc- 
cess in varied directions. He had seen much of 
the world, not only of society, but of affairs and 
of politics. He had traveled widely abroad and 
in his own land. He was a welcome intimate in 
the houses of gifted men and women. He was 
conscious of the possession of the literary faculty. 
Expression fitting the thought was not difilcult to 
him. He had quick and sensitive sympathies, a 
sound and trustworthy judgment, and his fellow- 
beings, of all sorts and on all levels, interested him 
much. He could not but know that when he talked 
of them, of their character, their doings, their oddi- 
ties, adventures, aims, humors, his talk charmed 
his hearers. Why should he not write a novel? 
Why should he not group in a well-connected story 
the acts and words that should reveal men and 
women as he saw and knew them,-not forgetting 
the lesson of the supreme value of goodness which 
every life, good or evil, disclosed to him, and of 
which his own was a half-unconscious reading? 
Why. cannot the eagle swim ? 
I think it is not to be denied that "Trumps" is 
depressing reading, despite its many excellences. 
It is the fruit of an author's mistake as to his 
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Dook seems to me to show the peculiar failure of 
the writer to grasp the. cardinal principle of his 
art, that the moral, if moral there must be, should 
point itself. And, worse than this, the title does 
not fit the avowed purpose. Trumps are the gft 
of the gods. It is the duty of a skillful player not 
to waste them on his partner's trick, and to make 
and take all the chances of the game in order to get 
the most good of them, and it is the duty of an 
honest player not to supply them when wanting 
from up his sleeve. But to find them in his hand 
when the deal is made is no merit of his, and to 
miss them is not his fault. Now the lesson of 
Curtis's novel is clearly that the reward of virtue 
is in great part earned, and not a matter of chance. 
The joy of honorable self-denial, the peace that 
comes from generous sympathy with the good for- 
tune of others, through one's own loss,- these are 
urged, and with winning earnestness. They are 
not the fruit of chance. Indeed, the life that Cur- 
tis tries to depict and does very clearly suggest, 
and of which he gives us most engaging chapters, 
is not in reality a game at all, neither a game of 
hazard nor of sport, lor, on the other hand,- 
that is the .shortcoming of the writer,- is it a 
drama. It is a modern version of the mediaeval 
"morality,"--a long and elaborate lesson, without, 
indeed, the tediousness of its ancient prototype, 
and also without the picturesqueness gained by 
that from the very concrete notions of the Devil and 
his conqueror then prevailing. I may say,  hope 
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without offense, that it is in its general effect a 
Sunday- school story, written by a man of rare 
gifts, some of which betray the ehsive charm of 
genius, but still essentially of that class, producing, 
and apparently intended to produce, the impression 
that in the end virtue triumphs and vice comes to a 
miserable end. 
Yet there are the materials, the raw materials, of 
a strong story in "Trumps," and the writer's con- 
ception of their significance is vigorous. The bril- 
liant viciousness of Abel Newt, started at school 
and developed in society, in dissipation, in politics, 
in the corruption of the capital, in the desperation 
of the culminating crime; the wasted and msdi- 
retted loves of the two sisters whose lives are shad- 
owed and nearly wrecked by one man; the un- 
disclosed experiences by which the character of 
Lawrence Newt is moulded; contrasted with these 
the simple and sunny life of Amy Waring, the more 
delicate and remote nature of Hope Wayne, the 
hopeless final kindling of real affection in the heart 
of Abel's mistress,- here is the stuff of which ro- 
mance and tragedy are woven, and with it are plen- 
tiful minor threads of comedy and sentiment. Nor 
can I resist the impression that, had Curtis taken 
up the study and practice of the story-telling art 
earlier, or with a firmer purpose, the product would 
have been, if not perfect, not only far more satis- 
factory than this single fruit, but of a marked dis- 
tinction and value. There are few more real fig- 
ures than "Prue" and her husband, and Titbottom 



GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 

or to portray those impulses of evil before which a 
fine nature becomes the helpless victim of passion, 
the clearest aspiration toward the best vanishes, 
and the soul lies weak, weary, defeated in the tan- 
gled meshes of a life it loathes. He might have 
trained himself to imagine, but I believe it would 
not have been easy for him, the multiform effects 
of circumstance, of heredity, of all that sways the 
will, which are so important and so fascinating a 
part of the creations of such writers as George 
Eliot, and, with less betrayal of conscious philoso- 
phy, of such a writer as Thackeray. And since, if 
he had worked through fiction, his aim must still 
have been what it practically was in everything he 
wrote after the Howadji books, it is surely best 
that he pursued it in his own way. This, I be- 
lieve, he felt strongly himself. He did not regard 
" Trumps" with any great satisfaction, and he 
never renewed an attempt which, relatively at least 
to others of his own, was a failure. 
Mr. Curtis's lectures were generally received with 
great admiration, and his welcome was almost always 
cordial, even though he went, as he did frequently 
after 1856, with an incendiary address in his bag. 
But there were experiences of a different sort. 
In the summer of 1859 Mr. Curtis accepted a 
proposition to deliver a lecture in Philadelphia on 
the 15th of December. It came from two young 
men who had planned the course purely as a busi- 
ness enterprise ; and though Mr. Curtis chose as his 
subject "The Present Aspect of the Slavery Que, 
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tion," t was a mere coincidence that the Anti-Sla- 
very Society of Pennsylvania was to hold a fair at 
the same time. In October came the raid of John 
Brown upon Harper's Ferry, an4 on the 2d of 
December Brown was hanged. The excitement 
roused by these events over all the country ran very 
high in Philadelphia, much of the richest trade of 
that city being with the South. On the day before 
the lecture was to be given, handbills summoned a 
mass meeting at National Hall, where Curtis was 
to speak, with the avowed purpose of preventing 
him from speaking. This hall was in the upper 
part of a building the lower part of whi.ch was used 
as a warehouse, into which railroad cars were run 
to be unloaded. Mayor Henry, though not in fa- 
vor of the views Mr. Curtis was known to hold, did 
not oppose the delivery of the lecture; and Mr. 
Ruggles, the chief of police, though a firm Demo- 
crat n politics, declared that free speech must be 
defended at any cost. Mr. Curtis went to the hall 
accompanied by Dr. Furness and Mrs. Furness, by 
Lucretia Mott, and the Hon. William D. Kelley, 
who introduced him. Approach to the stage was 
had from the floor by a narrow, winding stairway on 
either side, which also descended to the warehouse 
below. These were blocked, so soon as Mr. Curtis 
and his party reached the stage, by benches thrown 
one on another, and by a couple of members of 
the junior Anti-Slavery Society armed with heavy 
sticks. In the hall a policeman was stationed at 
the end of each seat, and several hundred below 
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guarded the entrances and the warehouse. Mr. 
Kelley was allowed to introduce the lecturer, but 
the latter had hardly risen when rioting began. 
Repeated attempts were made to storm the stage, 
but were repulsed. Stones were thrown through 
the windows, and bottles of vitriol, and one of the 
auditors was terribly burned. Meanwhile there 
was in the warehouse below a series of determined 
and furious attempts by the mob to get to the hall 
from that point. The police repelled them, making 
many arrests. At first Chief Ruggles sent the 
prisoners to the police station ; but soon seeing that 
this weakened his force too much, he had offenders 
locked in empty cars standing on the tracks in the 
warehouse. Two attempts were made to set fire to 
the building. Then Chief Ruggles mounted a car 
and announced that if this were again tried every 
effort would be made to save the persons in the 
hall, but that the prison-cars and their human freigh 
would be left to the flames. The attempt was not 
renewed. 
Mr. Henry C. Davis, of New York, then a res- 
dent of Philadelphia, a grandson of Lucretia Mort 
and one of the young guards on the stage, from 
whom the above recounted facts are obtained, says 
that "there were only brief intervals in which Mr. 
Curtis could be heard, but that he delivered hs ad- 
dress in full." "When I could hear him," says Mr. 
Davis, ' his voice was firm and clear and resonant, 
and his delivery sustained and serfTossessed." "It 
was," s,qys Mr. Isaac H. Clothier, who was Mr. 
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Davls's companion, "an eventful and dangerous 
evening, but the meeting did not break up until the 
lecture was fully delivered, and until free speech 
had been triumphantly vindicated in PhilaAelphia. 
Mr. Curtis, with, all his well-known gentleness and 
sweetness of spirit, proved himself on that occasion 
to be a man of mettle and undaunted courage." 



CHAPTER XI. 

THE EVE (:)F THE WAR. 

ONCE entered on lolitics, Mr. Curtis gave to it 
most careful study as well as much hard and de- 
tailed work. He was very active in the Republican 
party organization in the county of Richmond, 
N. Y., formed by Staten Island, and was early 
chosen chairtnan of the County Republican Com- 
mittee, a post he held, with the greatest assiduity 
in its duties, almost uninterruptedly for many 
years. Evidence of the clear fashion in which he 
reasoned on the practical as well as the theoretic 
side of politics is found in a letter to Mr. John J. 
Pinkerton, of West Chester, Pennsylvani.a, then a 
young man, who had made Mr. Curtis's acquain- 
tance at Union College, on the delivery of the ad- 
dress on "Patriotism " in 1857. This acquaintance 
ripened into a warm friendship which lasted un- 
shaken to the time of Mr. Curtis's death. The 
letter followed an answer to Mr. Curtis's inquiry 
as to the state of opinion in Pennsylvania with ref- 
erence to the approaching presidential contest. 

NORTH SHORE, 13th April, 1860. 
MY DEAR PINKERTON, --- Thanks for your lincl 
response. I have had the same suspicion of Penn- 



TttE EVE OF TItE IVAR. 131 
sylvania , but my general feellng is this: that the 
nomination of Mr. Bates would so chill and para- 
lyze the youth and ardor which are the strength 
of the Republican party; would so cheer the Demo- 
crats as a merely available move, showing dstrust 
of our own position and power'; would so alienate 
the German orthwest, and so endanger a bol 
trom the straight Republicans of New England,- 
that the possible gain of Pennsylvania and New Jer- 
ey, and even Indiana, might be balanced. Add to 
this that defeat with Bates is the utter destruction 
of our party organization, and that success with 
hiln is very doubtful victory, and I cannot but teel 
that upon the whole his nomination is an act 
very uncertain wisdom; 
It is very true that there is no old Republican, 
because the party is young, and it will not do to 
ask too sharply when a man became a Republican. 
Moreover, a man like )Jr. Bates may very properly 
have been a Fillmore man in '56, because he might 
not have believed that the Slavery pary was as 
resolved and desperate as it immediately showed 
itself in the Dred Scott business; this is all true, 
but human nature cries out against the friends of 
Frdmont in '56 working for a lq'illmore man in '60, 
and there is a good deal of human nature in the 
public. The nomination of Mr. Bates will plunge 
the really Republican States into a syncope. 
they are strong enough to remain Republican while 
they are apathetic, then in the border States you 
may decide the battle. 
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I think New York is very sure for the Chicago 
man, whoever he is; but if Bates is the man, wo 
shall have to travel upon our muscle!! 
Individually believing, as I do,.in the necessary 
triumph of our cause by causes superior to the 
merely political, I should prefer a fair fight upon 
the merits of the case between Douglas and Seward, 
or Hunter or Guthrie and Seward. I think Doug- 
las will be the Charleston man. 
Thank you once more. 
Yours faithfully, 
GOI6E WILLx CUITS. 

Mr. Curtis went as a delegate to the Republican 
National Convention at Chicago in May, 1860. It 
was his first experience in those vast representative 
assemblies so peculiar to American political life, 
and yet so firmly established in it that it is not 
easy for an American to realize that they are 
without a counterpart in any other nation. It 
was a field calculated to bring out the political 
capacity of any man of ability entering it with a 
definite purpose and willing to face its difficulties. 
In theory the convention is absolutely free. It is a 
gathering of delegates chosen in congressional dis- 
tricts to discuss and announce the policy and name 
the candidates of their party. In practice very im- 
portant limitations have grown up. Some of these 
are almost purely physical, and spring from the 
nature of the organization necessary to the perform- 
ance of complex functions by a body of numerous 



THE EVE OF TttE WAR. 133 
members. Others, however, have their source in 
the inevitable desire of men intrusted with repre- 
sentative power to use it to advance their own views 
or their own interests. Though the Republican 
party was then young and its spirit was more free, 
unselfish, and more nearly purely moral than that 
of any other great party that had preceded it in 
our history, it ws not without leaders actuated by 
ambition, by appetite, and by jealousy. Mr. Sew- 
ard, then United States Senator from New York, 
was the "logical candidate" of the party for the 
Presidency. His eminent ability, his long and 
honorable service in the Senate, his breadth of .view, 
his courageous and enlightened advocacy of the es- 
sential principles of his party, his political sagacity, 
were claims that could not be ignored. Mr. Wil- 
liam M. Evarts was the chairman of the New 
York delegation, and presented Mr. Seward's name 
to the convention in a speech of great force and 
noble enthusiasm. Mr. Curtis, as the letter just 
cited shows, believed the nomination of Mr. Seward 
to be both just and wise. But he was to distin- 
guish himself in the convention by a most bril- 
liant and unexpected assault on the lines of Mr. 
Seward's supporters. These were led by Mr. 
Thurlow Weed, of New York, a politician whose 
rare qualities as a manager rested largely on his 
instinctive and acquired knowledge of the weak- 
nesses of his fellow-men, of their prejudices and 
personal desires, and who was not fond of leaving 
much to the unguided impulses of a convention. 
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3d August 1860. 
Have you read Olmsted's new book? It is the 
hird of the series, and completes his view of the 
slave States. It is a curious confirmation of Sum- 
ner's "Barbarism," and seems to me about the 
heaviest blow (being true and moderate) that has 
yet been dealt at the system. It shows conclusively 
what a blight it is, but at the same time how diffi- 
cult and distant the remedy seems to be. It is the 
most timely of books, for no man who believes 
that the picture is faithful would be in any manner 
accessory to planting such a curse in the territo- 
ries. 
How bravely the battle goes on! I am speak- 
ing a good deal here upon the Island and in our 
[first] district, and, although I shall never again 
have the sanguine hope of my first campaign, yet 
I can see how every sign promises. 
I find myself looking over the sea sometimes 
and thinking of Italy, but I know that it is not 
Italy I look at, but the old days in Italy. 
. 
No So, 14th October, 1860. 
MY DEAR CHARLES, I have been scribbling 
and scrabbling at su'ch a rate that I have recently 
cut all my friends for my country. We are having 
a glorious fight. This State, I think, will aston!sh 
itself and the country by its majority. The signifi- 
cance of the result in Pennsylvania is, that the 
conscience and common sense of the country are 
fully aroused. The apostle of disunion spole here 
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[rom this Southern movement. But I think the 
North will stand firmly and kindly to its position. 
If the point shall be persistently made by the 
South, as it has been made so far, the nationaliza- 
tion of slavery or disunion, the North will say, and 
I think calmly, Disunion, and God for the right. 
The Southerners are lunatics, but what can we do ? 
We cannot let them do as they will, for then we 
should all perish together. 

The political fight was over. The party of 
slavery limitation- it would not be exact to call it 
even the anti-slavery party--had elected its Pres- 
ident, and held a safe majority in the House of 
Representatives. The men who had brought the 
fight thus far were called to face  wholly new sit- 
uation, one that they had not clearly foreseen, and 
had not consciously produced, and yet one which 
was inevitable. It is true that both Mr. Lincoln 
and his chief rival for the Republican nomina- 
tion, Mr. Seward, had declared in general terms 
the irrepressible, irreconcilable conflict between sla- 
very and freedom; but there is little probability 
and less evidence that they had formed a distinct 
idea of what the direction or force of such a con- 
flict would be, or how they should meet it if the 
people gave them the power and imposed the duty 
of meeting it. Moreover, the victory they had won 
was not so complete as to force the problem upon 
them, or even to enable them to take up its solu. 
tion in the ordinary progress of 13ublic affairs. 
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The Denocratic party still held the Senate and 
the Suprene Court. No affirmative legislation was 
possible. The Republicans had elected their Presi- 
dent through the division of their opponents, and 
had cast less than two fifths of the popular vote. 
Their leaders, therefore, were not to be blamed 
hat they had no plan, nor any very clear principle 
on which to frame one, for the complete conduct of 
the-government. The threats of secession, which 
had multiplied and becone constantly fiercer dr- 
ing the presidential canvass, were not taken to be 
so serious as they proved to be, and were perhaps 
not intended to be carried so far as afterwards they 
were carried. The few words last quoted from 
Mr. Curtis expressed a feeling very general at the 
tine they were uttered and for some months later. 
When South Carolina passed its ordinance of se- 
cession, and one after another of the Southern 
States followed her example, the Federal govern- 
ment was still under the guidance of Mr. Buchanan, 
who, whatever his motives,- and they are not now 
judged with such severity or such certainty as they 
once were,--took no decisive step. The public 
mind was startled, puzzled, and could not know its 
own real purpose. The first impulse-- and it was 
a sound one- was toward the avoidance of civil 
war. Rather than tlat, " Disunion, and God for 
the right." 
Early in January came Mr. Seward's famous 
speech in the Senate,- a speech intended to bring 
the minds of men together, but which appealed 
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stitutional, treats any popular complaint, however 
foolish, unnecessary, and unjustifiable, with haughty 
disdain. 
Those sentences of Seward and Adams furnish 
the key to our position, and the wise triumphant 
policy of the new administration. You have no 
fear of Lincoln, of course. Well, do you suppose 
that his secretary of state makes such a speech 
at such a time without the fullest understanding 
with his chief ? Does any man think that the plan 
of the new government could wisely be exposed 
in advance while the traitors had yet nearly two 
months of legal power ? Seward's speech indicates 
the spirit of the new government, a kindly spirit. 
Special measures he does not mention, saying only 
no measure will compromise the principle of the 
late victory. In his career of thirty-seven years 
you will find that under every party name he has 
had but one central principle,- that all our diffi- 
culties, including the greatest, are solvable under 
our Constitution and within the Union. And the 
Union is not what slavery chooses to decree. It is 
a word which has hitherto been the cry of a pary 
which sought to rule or ruin the government, with- 
out the slightest regard to its fundamental idea. 
Now the people have pronounced for that idea, and 
now therefore, when a Republican says Union, he 
means just what the fathers meant,- not union 
for union, but union for the purpose of the union. 
But you say he subordinates his party to the union. 
Yes, again, but why ? Because (as he said two 
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and break into the day of the same conviction, with 
the tragedies of Clay and Webster before him per- 
fectly comprehended by him, with a calmness and 
clearness of insight and a radical political faith 
which they never had, -- wait, I say, and do not 
think that such a man has forsworn himself, his 
career, and his eternal fame in history, until you 
have some other reason for believing it than that, 
when his country is threatened with civil war, he 
says he will do all that he can to avoid it except 
betray his principles. 
All things are possible. Great men have often 
fallen in the very hour of triumph. But my faith 
in great men survives every wreck, and I will not 
believe that our great man is going until I see that 
he is gone. Indeed, as I feel now, I should as soon 
distrust my own loyalty as Seward's, and what can 
any individual say more ? 
Believe me, full of faith, your friend, 
GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 

In one of the crowded days of that eventful 
April, Curtis wrote to Mr. Norton:-- 

HOME, 17th April, 1861. 
MY DEAR CHARLEY,- Night before last, at 
eleven o'clock, the loveliest of girls. By midnight 
I was wondering to think how glad and thankful a 
man may be even in the midst of civil war. Franl 
is perfectly fascinated, and laughs with shy delight 
as he calls me to look at the baby's nose, and puts 
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Well, I wll not discuss Seward just now. I do 
not believe him to be a coward or traitor. Chase 
said to a friend's friend o mne last week, " )Jr. 
Seward stands by my strongest measures." 
I should like greatly to sit with you and the 
P. M. and the D. A., and talk the night away, even 
f the newspaper did find us out and tattle! But 
I can only shake your hand and theirs, which I do 
with all my hear. 
My wife sends her ldnd remembrance. We 
have a little girl, born on the day of the Proclama- 
tion. Yours always, 
GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 

TO CHARLES ELIOT OITON, 

July 29, 1861. 
Y DEAR CHARLES, -- I have your notes and 
the good news of Longfellow. A week ago Tom 
Appleton wrote me about himself and L. . It 
was a very manly, touching letter. How glad 
I am that L is not crushed by the heavy 
blow ! 
No, nor am I nor the country by our blow. It 
is very bitter, but we had made a false start, and 
we should have suffered more dreadfully in the end 
had we succeeded now. 
The "Tribune," as you see, has changed. There 
was a terrible time there. Its course was quite ex- 
clusively controlled by my friend, Charles Dana. 
The stockholders and Greeley himself at last re- 
belled and Dana was overthrown. It may lead to 
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his leaving the "Tribune ;" but for hi sake I hope 
not. 
As for blame and causes (for the defeat at Bull 
Run), they are in our condition and character. We 
have undertaken to make war without in the least 
knowing how. It is as if I should be put to run 
a locomotive. I am a decent citizen, and (let us 
suppose) a respectable man, but if the train were 
destroyed, who would be responsible ? We have 
made a false start and we have discovered it. It 
remains only to start afresh. 
The only difficulty now will be just that of 
which Mr. Cox's resolutions are an evidence, the 
disl)osition to ask," Will it pay ?" And the duty is 
to destroy that difficulty by showing that peace is 
impossible without an emphatic conquest upon one 
side or the other. If we could suppose peace made 
as we stand now, we could not reduce our army by 
a single soldier. The sword must decide this radi- 
cal quarrel. Why not within as well as without 
the Union ? Then, if we win, we save all. If we 
lose, we lose no more. 
August 19, '61. 
I say these things looking squarely at what is 
possible, looking at what we shall be willing to do, 
not what we ought to do. There is very. little moral 
mixture in the "anti-slavery" feeling of this coun- 
try. A great deal is abstract philanthropy; part 
is hatred of slave-holders; a great part is jealousy 
for white labor; very little is a consciousness of 
wrong done, and the wish to right it. How we 
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hate Chose whom we have nured. I, too, "trem- 
ble when I reflect that God is just." 
If the people thinl the government worth sav- 
ing they will save t. If they do not, it is not worth 
saving. And when t is gone, he will be a foolish 
fellow who sees n ts fall the end of the popular 
experiment, All that can truly be seen in it will 
be the fact that principles will wrestle for the abso- 
lute control of the system. That is my consolation 
in any fatal disaster. Meanwhile I hope that the 
spirit of liberty is strong enough in our system to 
conquer. 
I am elected a delegate to our State Convention 
on the llth September. There was a strong effort 
to defeat me, but it was vain. Ia the reorganiza- 
tion of the County Committee, the opposition tri- 
umphed, though I and my friends were unques- 
tionably strongest. But none of us moved a finger, 
and the enemy had been busy for a fortnight. We 
were displaced in the Committee by a conspiracy 
based upon personal iealousy of me as the "one- 
man power" in the distribution of political patron- 
age in the county. I am not sorry at the result, 
for the post of chairman was very irksome, but I 
am sorry for the method, for it is an illustration of 
the way in which we are governed. 
Don't think I am lugubrious about the country, 
for I am really very cheerful. The "old cause" is 
safe, however in our day it may be checked and 
grieved. The heart of New England is true. So 
I believe, is the heart of its child, the West. We 
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same old simple, winning soul that he always was. 
He is perfectly calm and sweet. He evidently 
thinks the administration do not yet understand 
that there is a war. 
ItOE, 28th December, 1861. 
The New London business was utterly dreary. 
The audience was fair, the best they had had, as 
they kindly say to every lecturer, but the course is 
a failure. I came away at twelve, midnight, and 
slept and waked, cold, back to New York. The 
wind had blown the water out of the Connecticut 
(high old Yankee river !) so that we lay for three 
hours upon the shore. I was not very sorry, for it 
prevented our arriving before dawn, and I came in 
upon mother and E. and N. at nine o'clock to 
breakfast. 
I have just read the correspondence of Seward. 
It seems to me admirable and honorable. He 
puts it upon a true ground,- that we, in like cir- 
cumstances, should demand reparation and apology. 
It is calnfly and well argued, and the conclusion is 
ingenious and masterly. We have nothing to be 
ashamed of. Our pride may be wounded, but our 
honor is untouched. The third and last trump 
card of the rebellion has failed. 

24th February, 1862. 
MY DEAREST CHARLES,- The heart of thirty- 
eight, although of course frosted with extreme age, 
is yet sensible of the glow of friendly emotion.. 
When Nannie gave me the book this morning, I 
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All the omens are happy, it seems to me. 
For what is it but a question of our national com- 
mon sense ? and if that, as the year has proved, was 
strong enough to smother so furious a party spirit 
as ours in this country, why should we suppose it 
will fail us suddenly ? 
25th March. 
Fletcher Harper has asked me to take into con- 
sideration the writing of a history, a chronicle of 
the war, to be illustrated by the war pictures of the 
"Weekly," a huge (insize) book for popular read- 
ing, and to be especially a Northern book, to show 
what the Rebellion came from, and what its end 
would probably be! That is not bad for Mr. Har- 
per. I told him that f I wrote about the Rebellion 
I should want to write a proper history; that hs 
work, though admirable in intention, could be but a 
'job' for me; that the study would be useful to any 
subsequent work upon the subject, but that the 
public never could believe that the later was more 
than a hash of the earlier. He said that I could 
easily do it in three months, and he would pay me 
well, and begged me to think it over. 1 

TO MISS :NORTON. 
June 11, '62. 
Everything is so soft and ample and rich in 
form and color during this month! Yet I regret 
the rain that makes the freshness, on account of 
Mac and his boys before Richmond. What a pity 
 The book vas not undertaken. 
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that we have not a hundred thousand more men, 
so that everything might be as sure as. speedy! 
And what a tremendous contest! I go back to 
Persia and Greece and Carthage and Rome to find 
its parallels. The Rebels are as united and sullen 
and desperate as I always knew they must be. 
They hate us with ferocity. The task before us is 
greater than any people ever was called upon to 
accomplish. Great nations have conquered and. 
subjugated others, but we have to conquer and as- 
similate half of ourselves. 

TO CHARLES ELIOT NORTON. 

18th June, '62. 
What a resplendent summer! How densely 
rich and blooming! I am out all I can le. This 
moment A. darts in and out again, asking, "What's 
your hat on for?" I've just been pruning and 
quiddling, and feeling of the ground with the roots 
of the Virginia creeper (no allusion to McClellan), 
and of the air with the white blossom sprays of the 
deutzia. I am grand n my square foot principal- 
ity! My patch to me a kingdom is, and that elm- 
tree! (do you remember it ?) my prime minister. 
Colonel Raasloff waits to see what Congress will 
do about his St. Croix proposition. I have written 
to him that it seems to me we want our Southern 
laborers Where they are, but we want them free, and, 
until they are so, I should cry godspeed to any 
man who wanted to escape as a free man to another 
country. Consequently I shall work all the harder 
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upon public opinion to hasten the day of the|r 
freedom., It is better they should be a "free rural 
population" in their native land, which wants their 
labor, than in another country, is n't it ? 
Colonel Raasloff says, and this is entre nous, 
that he saw Sumner the day before; and when the 
colonel said that the war would be long, the Sen- 
ator was evidently "delighted," which R. says he 
was sorry to observe. He says that Speaker Grow 
told him that Congress would not adjourn before 
the middle of July, or certainly until Richmond 
was taken, adding, "The army is encamped before 
Richmond, and we are encamped behind the army." 
Fortunately for us all, Mr. Lincoln is wiser than 
Mr. Sumner. He is very wise. 

26th June, '62. 
What an extraordinary paper by Hawthorne n 
the "Atlantic "! It is pure intellect, without emo- 
tion, without sympathy, wthout principle. I was 
fascinated, laughed and wondered. It is as un- 
human and passionless as a disembodied ntelli- 
gence. 
NORT SORE, Sunday, 3d August, '62. 
It s not easy to say who is responsib].e for this 
extremity. I do not blame any one man ; the diffi- 
culty is ultimately in the nation, but a good deal 
must be shouldered by those who so attacked Mc- 
Clellan that he became the centre of party combi- 
nations. I thnk that he must soon retire from his 
command, for the faith of his own army is leaving 
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him. Yet I thnk that history will record that he 
was a faithful and devoted ctzen and soldier, and 
that, if he was unequal to his task and dd not 
know it, it was an gnorance he shared with the 
most accomplished of our military men, and wth 
the mass of the people. 
The country seems to me to be malting up its 
mind whether t will own itself beaten. But I do 
not lose heart, although in events there is lttle to 
encourage. I cannot believe that a people which 
has shown itself so singularly ready to learn what 
to do and how to think wll fail n ths criss. If 
the government continues to move as fast as the na- 
tion, all s saved. I don't know whether I thnk it 
will or not. 
NAUSttO:N ISLA:ND, 1 llth August, 1862. 
MY DEAR CHARLES,--IIere we have been for a 
week to-morrow, and in the salt sea air we all seem 
to be perfectly well. It s only about thirty miles 
from the southern point of Rhode Island, so I 
breathe my native Narragansett ar and am electri- 
fied. The sland s about eght miles long and one 
or two broad. It s beautifully broken, with superb 
beechwoods rising and opening into bare uplands, 
from which you see the ocean or Vneyard Sound, 
and again opening into sunny, grassy nooks and 
spaces with clusters of shrubs in which the deer lie 
or feed. Day before yesterday we started a pair 
of magnificent bucks. The paths and dells are end- 
less. :From the house you have a sea horizon and 
1 The summer residence of hlr. John M. Forbes. 
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the entire sky, with woods almost to the horizon, 
and holding azure crescents o sea (as in" Maud ") 
in their tops. The house is immense, the life sim- 
ple, the hospitality unbounded. To-day the gover- 
nor and three of his suite are here, beside ourselves 
and three or our other visitors. There are riding, 
driving, rowing, sailing, shooting, fishing, billiards, 
dancing,---what you will. You join the doers, or 
you go apart and do nothing or mind your own 
business. Mrs. Forbes is incessantly working on 
preserves and comorts or the soldiers, and we all 
pull lint at intervals. I have been reading here 
Tocqueville's "Ancien Rdgime." It is very calm 
and wise. 
ORT SOaE, 25th September, '62. 
MY DEAR CHARLES,- I hoped to hear from 
you, for I knew you would say what I felt. 
Coming at this moment, when we were in the 
gravest peril from Northern treachery, the proclam- 
ation clears the air like a northwest wnd. We 
know now exactly where we are. There are now 
none butslavery and anti-slavery men in the coun- 
try. The fence is knocked over, and straddling is 
impossible. 
.Now, if my friends nominate me for Congress, 
I shall accept. Success I should like, but I don't 
count upon it. I should stump the district and 
sow the seed. 
When I think of Wlder Dwight and the brav 
victims, my joy s very sober. How the country 
will be filled with mourning as our victory goes on ! 
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For victory it must be now. We heard of Bob 1 
through Dr. Stone. They were both in the thick 
of the fight and escaped unhurt. You saw the ac- 
count of our brave Joe.. Think of the service these 
soldiers of less than two years have seen! I saw a 
banner of Sickles's brigade. It has been in ten 
battles ! 
Non Son, 6th October 1862. 
As for me and my chances, and the peace of the 
estimable Jane,--which is the only peace I care 
for just now,they are in great peril! The 
"outs" n the county here have worked like bea- 
vers against me, who represent the " ins." The 
free and native citizens of the island (especially 
those born trans mare) are resolved that a foreigner 
shall no longer carry the county in his fob. They 
beat me in going to Syracuse, and they have elected 
an anti-Curtis delegation to the Congressional Con- 
vention. There will be an unofficial delegation 
from this county which will urge me upon the Con- 
vention, and will say that I have n't the delegation 
because I refused to work for t. They will also 
say that I shall accept if nominated, although I do 
not think that the nominee will be elected. If they 
say what I have said to them--that for the right 
kind of a man I shall do exactly as I should for 
myself, they will probably secure another nomina- 
tion,- because the convention will say" "Let us, 
then, have a candidate who will unite Rchmond." 
I should be very glad to be nomnated and gladder 
 Robert Gould Shaw. 
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to be elected, but I have not taken the necessary 
steps. 1 
I am going up to town tMs evening to dine with 
Colonel Raasloff and Count Piper and two or three 
more. The colonel goes to China immediately. I 
shall have to espouse the proclamation and make 
them like it, which they do not yet. 

LOWELL December 10, 62. 
I had a very large audience this evening, and 
the lecture was admirably received. One man 
said, in the Cambridge vein, "He s a very dan- 
gerous man, he puts it so plausibly!" An Ameri- 
can says so of the doctrine of the Declaration! 
You see there is work before us. 

NEW YOIK December 15 62. 
I am at my mother's,--a house of mourning. 
On Saturday afternoon my brother Joe fell dead 
at the head of his regiment, ending at twenty-six 
years a stainless life in the holiest cause and in 
the most heroic manner. God rest his noble soul, 
and grant us all the same fidelity! My mother, 
who has felt the extreme probability of the event 
from the beginning, is as brave as she can be; but 
it is a fearful blow. She does not regret his going, 
and she knew the risk, but who can know the pang 
until it comes ? 2 

He was not nominated. 
Joseph Bridgham Curtis was born in Providence, R. I., Oc- 
tober 25, 1836. Educated as a civil engineer at the Lawrence 
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December 28 62. 
Ths will be a crucial week. The counter pro- 
clamation, the edict of emancipation, the opposi- 
tion of Seymour & Co., and the mad desperation 
o the reaction,- all will not avail. The war must 
proceed, and to its natural result. Even Joseph 
Harper, the most Southern of the firm, sad to 
me yesterday, "The negroes must be armed, and if 
Seymour does not support the war he will have no 
support." Perhaps, if any possible way of settle- 
ment could be devised, there mght be a strong 
party for it, but in deep water we must swm or 
drown. All our reverses, our despondence, our 
despairs, bring us to the nevitable issue: shall 
not the blacks strike for their freedom ? 

February 6 1863. 
Why should Dr. Holmes trouble himself about 
the base of McClellan's brain ? McClellan has 

Scientific School, Cambridge, lIass. he entered the Union ser- 
vice at the outbreak of the war in 1861 as engineer on the staff 
of the Ninth Regiment of the New York State National Guard. 
On the organization of the Fourth Rhode Island Regiment, he was 
appointed Adjutant. He served with Burnside at Roanoke and 
in the Army of the Potomac. The regiment was cut to pieces 
at Antietam, and fell back in disorder. Lieutenant Curtis seized 
the colors, shouting, "I go back no further! What is left of 
the Fourth Rhode Island, form here ! ' But there was not enough 
left to form, and Curtis, for the rest of the day, fought as a pri- 
vate in an adjoining command. He was made Lieutenant-Colonel 
on the reorganization of the regiment, and was in command at 
Fredericksburg. He was instantly killed at the head of his men 
n the evening of the battle of December 18 1862. 
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nothing to do with all his McClellanization o[ the 
public mind. The reaction requires a small Demo- 
crat with great military prestige for its presiden- 
tial candidate. The new programme, you lnow, is 
a new conservative party of Republicans and Dem 
ocrats, and all manlind except Abolitionists. 
will work, I think, for as a party we have broken 
down. I blame nobody. It was inevitable. The 
"Tribune," through the well-meaning mistakes of 
Greeley has been forced-to false (in the public 
mind, which is the point) the position of W. Phil- 
lips,- the Unon if possible, emancipation anyhow. 
As a practical political position that is not ten- 
able. If, by any hocus-pocus, the war order of 
emancipation should be withdrawn, we should be 
lost forever, beyond McClellan's power, assisted 
by John Van Buren, the "Boston Courier" and 
"Post" and the "New York Herald," to save us. 
There's nothing for us but to go forward and save 
all we can. 
February 14, '63. 
General Burnside came to see mother a day or 
two since. He spoke wth utmost respect and love 
of Joe. He said that he was one of the few officers 
that "rose" in the fight; that his coolness, valor 
and sagacity kept pace; and that he would have 
been necessarily a distinguished officer. Dear 
boy! I see his calm, sweet, dead face, and I think 
of his lovely life, " wrapped sweet in his shroud, 
the hope of humanity not yet extinguished in 
him." 
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TO JOHN J. PLNKERTON. 
February 17, 1S63. 
The fate ot the country is being settled iu this 
lull. It it awakes divided, we have a long, sharp 
fight betore us all. The instinct of union, if not 
stronger than that of liberty, in this people, as 
Mr. Seward once said, is yet too strong to be 
squelched like a tallow dip. There was never 
but one government that merely tumbled down 
and died, and that was Louis Philippe's! We 
are too y)ung, and the gove{nment has been too 
long consciously a general benefit, to allow such 
a result here. Even Vallandigham, braying to 
Copperheads in New Jersey, is obliged to say that 
he is for union. John Van Crow has jumped to 
the dominant tune, and the wayward sisters are 
rebels to be put down. The " Herald" is afraid 
of the "Express " and " World" for rushing reac- 
tion into absurdity, and plants itself square upon 
war. Bennett told Mahoney, when he asked him 
to print his letter, that he was a damned fool. 
When the question is fairly put, "Shall we 
whittle this great sovereign power down to a Vene- 
zuela or Guatemala ?" if the soul of the Oeople 
does not snort scorn and defiance, then good-night 
to Marmion. 
I feel steadily cheerful, and yet, as you know, 
I am a traveler, not a recluse. 
Do you mean that you have evacuated West 
Chester finally? What says MacVeagh? My 
friendly regards to him if ever you write. 
Faithfully yours, GEORGE WILLIAII CURTIS. 
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TO CHARLES ELIOT NORTON. 
llth March 1863. 
Not only has the reaction consumed itself, but 
it is of the greatest significance that the result is 
not due to a victory, but s a purely intellectual and 
moral recuperation. I have been very sure tha, 
when the Democratic party found that they could 
not operate on the base of peace, they would hur T 
over to war, as McClellan from the Pamunkey to 
the Janes. But the movement shows that the 
strongest and most sagacious men of the party are 
its old Southern leaders. Jeff and his friends have 
known from the beginning that it was a war of 
ideas, which had exhausted compromise and had to 
fight. The Northern Democrats refuse to acknow- 
ledge the truth, but they are forced to act upon it, 
which comes practically to the same thing. 

The following letter refers to incidents following 
the draft riots in New York in July, 1863, by far 
the most exciting experience of any Northern com- 
munity during the war. The disturbance was started 
by an attack upon a building in which the provost- 
marshal was conducting the draft. Most of the 
militia were absent in Pennsylvania ; there was but 
a small number of Federal troops available; the 
police, taken by surprise, were for two days able to 
do but little in restraining, and nothing in repressing 
the mob, which, .with the usual rage for plunder 
and destruction, showed especial fury against the ne- 
groes on whom atrocious outrages were committed. 
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Nw Yo, July 19th, '63. 
On Tuesday evenhg, upon an ntimation from 
a man who had heard the plot arranged in the city 
to come down and visit me that night, and find 
Horace Greeley and Wendell Phillips, "who were 
concealed h my house," I took the babies out of 
bed and departed to an unsuspected neighbor's. 
On Wednesday a dozen persons informed me and 
Mr. Shaw that our houses were to be burned ; and 
as there was no police or military force upon the 
island, and my only defensive weapon was a large 
family umbrella, I carried Anna and the two babies 
to James Sturgis's in Roxbury. Frank was with 
Mrs. Shaw at Susie Minturn's up the river. To- 
day I am going with him to Roxbury, but shall re- 
turn immediately, so that I cannot see you. 
have now organized ourselves in the neighborhood 
for mutual defense, and I do not fear any serious 
rouble. 
The good cause gains greatly by all this trouble. 
The government is strong enough to hold :New 
York, if necessary, as it holds New Orleans, Balti- 
more, and St. Louis. There must be a great deal 
more excitement, and if Seymour can bring the 
State, under a form of law, against the national 
government, he will do it. It will be done by a 
state decision of the unconstitutionality of the con- 
scription act. But as a riot it has been suppressed, 
as an insurrection it has failed. :No Northern con- 
spiracy for the rebellion can ever have so fair a 
hanee again as it had in this city last week, with- 
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out soldiers, with a governor friendly to the mob, 
and with only a splendid police which did its duty 
as well as Grant's army. 

TO JOHN J. PINKERTON. 

IORTH SHORE STATEN ISLAND 
2d October 1863. 
MY DEAR PINKERTON,- I wish you joy with 
all my heart, and the voice of a married man of 
seven years ought to have some weight in felicita- 
tion. It has always seemed that my fancy was fleet 
enough to outrun the fact, and yet I have been 
always distanced. As a ]over you think marriage 
is a very Paradise, but as a husband you will feel 
that it was the beginning of life. But I leave the 
sermon to the good clergyman who will breathe 
upon you the heavenly benediction for your voyage. 
I only stand on the shore and fling after you my 
well-worn marriage slipper, and believe all that you 
know of your companion, and whistle for the soft- 
est and most favorable gales. God bless you and 
yours always. 
Your friend, 
GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 

TO CHARLES ELIOT NORTON. 
15th October, 1863. 
Vhatever is happening to Meade, let us rejoice 
over Pennsylvannia and Ohio. It is the great vin- 
dication of the President, and the popular verdict 
11pon the policy of the war. It gives one greater 
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joy than any event which has lately happened. Is 
it not the sgn of the final disintegration of that 
rotten mass known as the Democratic party ? In 
this State we have sloughed off the nmne Republi- 
can and are known as the Union party. How glad 
I am that we can gladly bear that nmne, and that 
the Union at last means what it was intended by 
the wisest and the best of our fathers to mean ! 

24th October, 1863. 
What a splendid succession to the editorship of 
the ancient quarterly! The great literary question 
of ths epoch in my mind has always been, who pays 
for the "North American "? (I do not mean the 
writers, dear Mr. Editor, but the running expenses 
of the institution). I am sincerely glad that you 
and Lowell have taken t in hand, but my own 
are so full that I cannot promise you anything, now 
at least. I am at another lecture, and rewriting 
my oration of September 1, and am speaking here- 
abouts n the canvass, and go to a Loyal League on 
Monday evening n Bridgeport and keep the mill 
going pretty steadily. I have a busy winter of 
lecturing before me." 



CHAPTER XIII. 
IDITOR OF HARPERS WEEKLYo  

I 1863- I have not been able to fix the exact 
date--Mr. Curtis became the political editor of 
"Harper's Weekly." His relations with Harper 
& Brothers had always been intimate and cordial. 
They had published his books; he had for nearly 
ten years been a regular writer for the Monthly, 
and lter for the Weekly. Fletcher Harper, in 
whose charge were the periodicals, had long been a 
trusted and beloved friend and adviser. TheWeekly 
was then, as it is still, the most important illustrated 
paper of the country, and had a very large num- 
ber of readers. Before the outbreak of the war, its 
tone in politics had been conservative and mild, so 
that it was the habit of the " Tribune" in its more 
radical moods- the moods of that journal were by 
no means consistently radicalto speak of Har- 
per's as a "Journal of Weakly Civilization," a mot 
which in those hot times had much vogue. When, 
however, slavery led to secession, and secession to 
rebellion, the Weekly gave to the government of 
Mr. Lincoln and to the Union Republican party 
hearty support. Mr. Curtis took control as editor 
with a perfectly clear understanding, equally hon. 
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orable to him and to the publishers, that he was to 
have entire independence. He could not otherwise 
have taken it at all, nor could he have made of the 
journal the power that it became. At first and for 
some time he did only a part of the writing for the 
editorial page, but gradually did more and more 
until, for some years before his death, except in 
rare instances (chiefly when he was ill), the entire 
page was from his pen. He retained his home on 
Staten Island, and could never be persuaded, though 
often urged, to renove to the city. Doubtless it was 
the better plan. He lost sonething in absence from 
the daily intercourse with men, and the daily parti- 
cipation in affairs, but h gained more in the dispo- 
sition of his time, which was always urgently occu- 
pied, leaving him but very little that could be called 
leisure. His semi-rural life also gave him two 
privileges of the greatest value to him,- a certain 
amount of seclusion with his family, safe from the 
incessant and consmning interruptions almost inevi- 
table in the city, and a certain amount of unforced 
intercourse with nature, and these counted for much 
in that fine serenity of character, that calmness 
wedded to vigor in his spirit, which marked him 
as a man apart in the strenuous times in which his 
part was so large, so important, and so exacting., 
In one sense, the taking of the editorship of the 
Weekly was a decisive step in the life of Mr. Cur- 
tis. He did not and could not cease to be a man 
of letters, a student, and in certain broad fields a 
scholar. His writing in the "Easy-Chair," which 
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o itselt suiiced to fill a volume each year, contin- 
ued and was purely lit.erary. Some of his editorial 
writing was almost, equally so, and all of it was ex- 
ecuted with sustained fidelit.y to his literary stand- 
ard, so far as conditions permitted; and his stand- 
ard was high. He was still to produce that series 
orations, some of which--that on Bryant, that on 
Lowell, that on t.he unveiling 9f the statue of Wash- 
ington, t.hat at Get.t.ysburg -- have a very high 
value, and must always have, wholly apart from the 
charm or impressiveness of their delivery. But 
from t.his time on, his chief interest and occupation 
were to be with the public affairs of the time, and, 
indeed, of t.he day; he was in the movement of his 
eount.ry, shared it, was swayed by it, and in no small 
degree cont.ributed to its direction. 
The readers he addressed were tar more numer- 
ous than bools could reach, but what he sad to 
them was necessarily briefly said, generally for 
specific purpose, oft.en a temporary one, on matters 
ot supreme moment, at the time, often also ot endur- 
i:g interest, but demanding inst.ant act.ion which 
he sought to influence. The editor of even a weeldy 
journal is rather a taller than a writer. He leeps 
up a continual one-sided conversation on whatever 
he deems of greatest immediate concern, and his 
subjects may be o infinite varlet.y, but none 
them can at any one time be treated complete|y, or 
with any detailed preparation. 
Mr. Curtis, moreover, was active in the affairs 
he discussed, and hs action and his writing, with 
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a common object of the most absorbing nature, 
left him scant time for purely scholarly pursuits. 
From time to time, as after the death of Mr. Lin- 
coln, there came to him pressing suggestions and 
solicitations for historical and biographical work 
that would have given scope for the more sustained 
exercise of his literary powers; but he put them 
aside, no.t without reluctance, and even something 
of the despairing pang that the strong man must 
feel in the presence of the relentless limitations of 
time, but with firmness, tie had chosen his path- 
way with the conscientious care and deliberation 
that in him were both native and cultivated, and 
no considerations less strong or worthy than those 
that had deternined his choice could swerve him 
from it. 
Mr. Curtis entered on the editorship of the 
Weekly at the crisis of the War for the Union. 
Gettysburg had been fought and won, Vicksburg 
had fallen, Sherman in the West and Grant in the 
East were about to enter on that tremendous series 
of movements and battles between the slowly con- 
verging forces of which the rebellion was to be 
crushed. The proclamation of emancipation had 
determined the purpose of the final struggle on 
both sides, and what the issue must be if the gov- 
ernamnt should succeed. Mr. Curtis, and those 
who with him had felt that the war was in reality 
resistance to the aggressions of slavery, felt now 
that the enemy was unmasked, and pursued their 
course with a deeper determination and more ex- 
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alted courage. On the other hand, the opposition 
to the government, though on the whole much weak- 
ened, was intensified and embittered. The senti- 
ment of distrust and dislike of "radicalism," bred 
of long party association with the South when it 
dominated the government and controlled the hon- 
ors and profits of politics, became more sullen and 
implacable. The burdens of the.war were heavy. 
The conscription for the army, harsh enough where 
it was honestly made, and rendered often odious by 
the corruption to which the provision for filling 
state quotas by counties gave rise, spread an angry 
suspicion throughout the country, especially in the 
larger cities of the East, of which the politicians of 
the opposition were quick to avail themselves. The 
possibility of foreign complications, and the almost 
hopeless difficulty of contending .with them if they 
should occur, were plain enough to the most san- 
guine. The confusion in the national councils, and 
particularly in Congress, inseparable from the vast- 
ness, the stress, and the novelty of the situation, was 
obvious.. Mr. Lincoln's term was drawing to a 
close, and the occurrence of a presidential election 
in the midst of civil war, with all its tremendous 
possible consequences, was an ordeal which patriot- 
ism and faith could face, but as to which wisdom 
and experience could give no ray of hope or guid- 
ance. 
In this situation the work undertaken by Mr. 
Curtis was of the highest importance. He proved 
from the outset well fitted for it, and, though ho 
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felt profoundly the responsibility imposed by it, this 
rather steadied and impelled than dismayed him. 
The work was to be done; the need of it was instant 
and incessant. His general ideas of the purpose of 
the war, the policy of the government, the duty of 
the citizen, were well defined. In their application 
to the questions of the hour, as they pYesented them- 
selves, he developed a.soundness of judgment, and 
a capacity for persuasive and convincing argument, 
that nothing in his previous career had indicated. 
His editorial style, though with time and practice 
it was developed, was from the first peculiarly indi- 
vidual, and so entirely unlike any other that at any 
time for thirty years a stray quotation from "Har- 
per's Weekly" could easily be recognized by an ha- 
bitual reader. And yet it was curiously unlike Mr. 
Curtis's style in any other line. It rarely betrayed 
the eloquence of the orator, the charm of the essay- 
ist, or the wit and grace and fancy of the humorist. 
It was extremely sinple, di'ect, clear, and some- 
times even homely. I have spoken of the editor as 
a talker. Mr. Curtis's editorials are an admirable 
example of the excellence to which talking of this 
kind can attain. He seemed to have his reader as 
clearly in his mind as if he were sitting before him, 
and he reasoned with him, appealed to him, sug- 
gested to him, as he would have done had their eyes 
met. And the editor did not make the mistake 
f either overrating or underrating the person to 
whom he addressed himself. I have sometimes 
thought that this imaginary companion was con- 
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ceived by him with a very serious, reference to tho 
character of the Weekly as it was when he took 
charge of it, and that his typical reader was one 
who primarily liked to look at pictures, and whose 
interest, thus attracted, was to be directed by the 
writer. Then Mr. Curtis, with all his unusual gifts, 
had at heart a" deep and wholesome sympathy with 
men. Separated from the great body of them as 
he was, and, so far as these gifts were concerned, 
raised above them, he never betrayed a sign that 
he' felt either separate or superior. The reason 
and conscience, the patriotism, self-respect, fair- 
ness, conmon sense, to which he appealed, were 
the qualities of which he was conscious in himself, 
and which he with perfect sincerity attributed to 
others. 
A familiar form of Mr. Curtis's way of putting 
things in his editorials was by questions. These he 
used with good effect. They were not artful, and 
were not often sarcastic. They seemed to be the 
natural development of the reasoning that had con- 
vinced him, and they served the double purpose of 
awakening the reader's interest and guiding his 
mental processes. :Fromentin, the keenest and 
clearest of analysts in his own domain, says of the 
art of painting that it "is but the art of expressing 
the invisible by the visible." This subtle defini- 
tion appears to me to apply to Mr. Curtis's edito- 
rial writing. The principles he sought to apply 
were thought out by him with the utmost care. 
The particular cases of their application wer 
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searchingly studied and maturely considered. He 
had a sort of personal fondness for the opposite 
side to his own, and was constantly making a 
better statement of it than that of his opponents. 
He brought to the discussion of the public affairs 
of the hour a wealth of knowledge, historical, con- 
temporary, practical, and a thoroughness of reflec- 
tion, which are unusual even with writers of the 
most deliberate and elaborate kind. One has but 
to read his orations to find the evidence of these 
qualities, and of the skill with which he Could mar- 
shal a long array of facts in support of a logical 
conclusion. In "Harper's Weekly" he gave us 
the fruit of these capacities, but rarely any sign 
of them in exercise. The simplest-minded reader 
could feel the force of his reasoning; only the 
more highly trained could understand from what 
deep and widely-fed sources that force was supplied. 
It is a natural question whether the journal af- 
forded the best field for the use of such powers, 
and whether they might not better have been di- 
rected where their possessor would have been more 
conspicuously recognized and his achievements more 
splendid. I shall not undertake to answer the 
question. I am restrained, at the outset, by my 
knowledge of the conscientiousness with which Mr. 
Curtis decided his own course, and of the gen- 
eral soundness of his judgment. I can only say 
that the influence he exerted in the direction of his 
aims- and we know how high these were -- must 
have been very great. When from time to time 
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shown was in the main the right, I cannot but 
feel that the great share of the labor that was 
given to the editor's work was richly rewarded, 
as he would have rated reward. 
In 1864 came the presidential election. There 
was early shown a very pronounced and apparently 
strong opposition to Mr. Lincoln's renomination. 
It was manifested most distinctly by what was 
known as the ' radical" element of the Republican 
party, whose leaders felt that the President had 
advanced much too slowly toward the destruction 
of slavery. With thes men Mr. Curtis had sym- 
pathy so far as their hatred of slavery was involved, 
and their feeling that it was the source of the re- 
bellion. Wth their distrust or disapproval of the 
President he had no sympathy. He felt that Lin- 
coln was perfectly sound in purpose, that his judg- 
ment was on the whole safe, that he was entitled 
to decide since hs responsibility was so great, and 
that he was in a position to know best what, for 
the whole country, was best. Still more keenly 
he felt that whatever were the President's possible 
errors, the risk of any change was appalling. And 
he had, moreover, a very just perception of the 
actual condition and tendency of public opinion, 
and it agreed with the President's estimate of it. 
He wrote to Mr. Norton (April 7, 1864):--- 
" MY DEAR CHARLES,  How grandly the coun- 
try is speaking for the war and the policy! Night 
before last I dined with Colonel Raasloff  and 
 The Danish Minister. 
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Count Pper and Habricht, and I clamed that thus 
far we had proved that in a republic patriotism 
was not necessarily subordinated to party spirit. 
It seems just now as if our true vctory were to be 
greater thafi even we had supposed. 
"I have seen Lncoln tte--tte snce I saw you, 
and my personal mpresson of him confirmed my 
previous feeling. I am sorry that Frdmont seems 
to be placed in a position which can please no real 
friend of hs. Only to-day I have an nvitation 
frown the office of ' The New Nation' to meet 
some friends of all the radical candidates to ' take 
steps to form a radical national committee, and to 
secure a radical platform, and a reliable radical 
man for the presidential campaign about to open.' 
Last week I went to Baltimore, and supped at the 
Unon Club wth a dozen of the most strenuous 
men there. Every one, when the war began, was a 
pro-slavery man; now they will have nothing but 
imnediate, uncompensated emancipation. Charles, 
you and I are superannuated fogies." 
Mr. Curtis was chosen as a delegate to the Re- 
publican National Convention of 1864 held n Bal- 
tilnore. He was an ardent and effective supporter 
of Mr. Lincoln's nomination. A glimpse of his 
work there s afforded in a letter (June 16, '64), to 
Mr. Norton :-- ' 
"My DEA CHALS, I hope you like our Bal- 
timore work. The unanimity and enthusiasm were 
most imposing. I voted against the admission of 
Tennessee, because I did not want the convention 
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and the Pennsylvania border exposed to possible 
raids by Confederate cavalry:- 
" And how is Ashfield ? I should have written 
you there before if I had supposed there was a 
post-office at such a height. Do you huve to eat 
oil more than three times a day to keep warm in 
this weather ? We don't. But then we live upon 
an island in the temperate zone. Or are you warmed 
by the news of the isolation of Washington ? There 
is something comical about it which I cannot escape, 
with all the annoyance. The great Dutch Penn- 
sylvania annually sprawling on its back, and bel- 
lowing to mankind to come and help it out of the 
s.crape, is perfectly ludicrous. I hope that this year 
all the States will learn that, while they have no 
efficient and organized militia, they will be con- 
stantly harassed by raids to the end of the war. 
We have all kinds of rumors here at every moment, 
from which you are free. But the sense of absurd- 
ity and humiliation is very universal. These things 
weaken the hold of the administration upon the 
people ; and the only serious peril that I foresee is 
the setting in of a reaction which may culminate 
in November and defeat Lincoln, as it did Wads- 
worth in this State. I wish we had a loyal governor, 
and that New York city was virtuous." 
In the stress of the deadly struggle for the life 
of the nation Mr. Curtis's mind turned frequently 
to the study of the hardly less difficult struggles 
that attended the foundation of the government. 
"Have you thought," he wrote to Mr. Norton 
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"what a vindication this war is of Alexander Ham- 
ilton ? I wish somebody would write his life as it 
ought to be written, for surely he was one of the 
greatest of our great men, as Jefferson was the 
least of the truly great; or am I wrong ? Hamil- 
ton was generous and sincere. Was Jefferson 
either? In Franklin's life how the value of tem- 
perament shows itself! It was as fortunate for 
him and for us as his genius." 
Another letter to the same friend (:August 28th) 
reports his first degree of LL. D.,- a title, by the 
way, which he never used, or allowed, if he could 
help it, to be attached to his name, even after he 
had received the right to it from Harvard, -- and 
also shows the tone of public opinion at that 
date:-- 
NoR SORE, 28th August, '64. 
l'rank wrote me, or printed rather, in large and 
remarkable capitals, a letter the other day. I en- 
livened the tranquil circle here by calling it a Cap- 
ital letter,- a little work of mine which I dedicate 
to Jane. Probably you are not aware that I am 
myself the latest little work of Madison University. 
Blushes forbid me to write that that discriminating 
nstitution has done for the least of your friends 
what Harvard did for that other celebrated scholar, 
Andrew Jackson. Yesterday I received a letter 
with a very large green seal, addressed "G. W. C., 
LL. D. !" Oh my prophetic soul! I have long 
called Frank and Zib Doctor. 
I say not a word about the war, but did people 



CHAPTER XIV. 

THE END OF THE WAR. 

IN October Mr. Curtis was nominated for Con- 
gress in his home district. Two years before, his 
friends had pressed his nomination, but, curiously 
enough, it had been defeated by a prejudice against 
him as enjoying too much of the confidence of the 
administration in the matter of appointments, and 
by the independence and impartiality of his recom- 
mendations. The enthusiasm this time "was such," 
he wrote, " that I quite lost my voice when I came 
to thank the convention. I shall not be elected," 
he added, "but the manner of the nomination was 
better than the matter of the election." Though 
convinced of the hopelessness of the canvass, Mr. 
Curtis saw in it an opportunity for the advance- 
]nent of the general cause, and he entered upon it 
with the greatest energy. For the next six weeks 
he spoke ahnost daily, and sometimes twice a day, 
and always, as described by a friend, "more for 
Lincoln than for himself." 
The crowded days of those eventful months wore 
sowly on. While Grant was painfully fighting 
and forcing his way to cut off Lee's army from 
,the South, and Sheridan laid waste the valley of 
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the Shenandoah vom which Lee's supplies had 
so largely come, Sherman, after the long series of 
bloody and difi%ult battles that ended with the 
capture of Atlanta, had begun the great "March to 
he Sea," and Mobile had fallen before the flee o 
Farragut. The "reaction" was first checked, then 
dissipated by victory, and on the morrow of the 
election Mr. Curtis wrote to Mr. Norton"  
HARPER'S WEEKLY, NEW YORK 
9th November, 1864. 
MY DEAR CHARLES,--Let us thank God and 
the people for this crowning mercy. I did not 
know how my mind and heart were strained until 
I felt myself sinking in the geat waters of this 
triumph. We knew it ought to be; we knew that, 
bad as we have been, we did not deserve to be 
put out lik a mean candle in its own refuse ; but 
it is never day until the dawn. I do not yet know 
whether Seymour is elected. I hope not, for while 
he is in power this grand State is a base for rebel 
operations; and he is put in power, if at all, by 
those who would make any honorable government 
impossible. My heart sank as I stood among 
drunkards and the worst men, yesterday morning, 
to vote; but it sank deeper when I saw Aaron L., 
and others like him, voting to give those drunkards 
the power of the government. I have prepared 
a very small sermon upon Political Infidelity, for 
what infidels such men are to themselves and to 
mankind! ' 
I am defeated, of course, and by a very heavy 
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question in our political history as to which discus. 
sion had been entirely suppressed in one part of 
the land, and avoided, discouraged, and by every 
device -- political, social, commercial-- repressed in 
the other. In the darkness that was thus brought 
about, the South, on the one hand, had formed a 
mistalen notion" both of its strength and of the 
position assigned to its policy by the intelligent 
opinion of the world, while on the other hand the 
North mistool the spirit and purpose of the South 
and its own rights and duties. The following 
passage will indicate Mr. Curtis's treatment of 
the first mentioned phase of his subject. Having 
quoted Mr. Seward's description of the domination 
of the slave power, he referred to Alexander H. 
Stephens's retirement from public life in 1859 and 
his farewell speech: "Listen to Mr. Stephens in 
the summer sunshine six years ago- ' As matters 
now stand, so far as the sectional questions are 
concerned, I see no cause of danger either to the 
Union or to Southern security in it. The former 
has been to me, and ought to be to you, subordi- 
nate to the latter. There is not now a spot of the 
public territory of the United States over which 
the national flag floats where slavery is excluded 
by the law of Congress, and the highest tribunal of 
the land has decided that Congress has no power 
to make such a law. At this time there is not a 
ripple upon the surface. The country was never 
in a profounder quiet.' Do you comprehend the 
terrible significance of those words? He stops; 
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he sits down. The summer sun sets over the fields 
of Georgia. Good-night, Mr. Stephens -- a long 
good-night. Look out from your window--how 
calm it is! Upon Missionary Ridge, upon Look- 
out Mountain, upon the heights of Dalton, upon 
the spires of Atlanta, silence and solitude; the 
peace of the Southern Policy of Slavery and Death. 
But look! Hark ! Through the great five years 
before you a light is shining--a sound is ringing. 
It is the gleam of Sherman's bayonets, it is the 
roar of Grant's guns, it is the red daybreak and 
wild morning music of peace indeed, the peace of 
National Life and Liberty." The application of 
the lesson was plain: "Reconstruct, then, as yott 
will. But we are mad if the blood of the war has 
not anointed our eyes to see that all reconstruc- 
tion is vain that leaves any question too brittle to 
handle. Whatever in this country, in its normal 
condition of peace, is too delicate to discuss is too 
dangerous to tolerate. Any system, any policy, 
any institution which may not be debated will 
overthrow us, if we do not overthrow it." 
With the opening days of April came the end of 
Lee's obstinate resistance. On the 3d the news of 
the occupation of Richmond by the adva.nce guard 
of the Army of the Potomac reached New York. 
Mr. Curtis wrote to Mr. Norton :-- 
Hotw, 4th April, 1865. 
MY )Et CHARLES,--I thought of you all the 
day yesterday as the news of the crowning mercy 
came rolling in. The merchants and brokers in 
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Wall Street came out ot their dens and sang Old 
Hundred and John Brown. From the hgh win- 
dows at the Harpers' where I sat the slay was bril- 
liant and festal with innumerable flags. Fletcher 
Harper came to me, and said, "How glad I am we 
did not beat at Bull Run, for then Slavery would 
not have been abolished, and we should have been 
worse off than before." My dea boy, who is equal 
to these things ? We hear that the Major Mills 
who has fa.llen is your young cousin. Ah me! 
what heart-breals salute our triumphs. You will 
be very sober in your joy. 

Almost on the morrow the whole nation was 
made sober in its ] y, by the loss of Mr. Lin- 
eoln. Mr. Curtis resisted, so far as I am aware, 
all solicitations to address the public, save through 
his paper, on this signal event. In the Weelly 
hs expressions were marled by deep feeling, but 
wholly devoid of any tinge of that mpulse toward 
vengeance that was at the time so general. " To- 
night," he wrote to a friend, "in the misty sprng 
moonlight, as I thinl oi the man we all loved and 
honored, lad quietly to rest upon the prairie, I 
feel that I cannot honor too much, or praise too 
highly, the people that he so truly represented, and 
which, lke him, has been faithful to the end. So 
spotless he was, so patient, so tender,--it is a 
selfish, sad delight to me now, as when I looled 
upon his eotn, that his patience had made me 
patient, and that I never doubted his heart, or 
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and such points, I will not delay long in giving 
you a final answer. 
Always your affectionate, 
G. W. CUTS. 

Nothing came of the project. 
The following note to Mr. James Russell Low- 
ell relates to the " Commemoration Ode : "-- 
ASrrFIEL), MAss., 12th September, 1865. 
MY DEAR LOWELL,--I thank you with all my 
heart for the noble ode which with all my heart I 
have read and enjqyed. Certainly you have done 
nothing in a loftier strain, nor has anything more 
truly worthy of the great theme been written. If 
it be very serious and very sad it is for the same 
reason that the sky is blue and the corn yellow. 
I have read it aloud to Anna, and read it and 
re-read it to myself; and I am sure it says what 
the truest American heart feels and believes. And 
if that is not a work worth doing,--if a man can 
do it, what is ? 

The note is signed "Affectionately yours, and 
more and more." 
Mr. Curtis continued to take an active part, 
as well as a strong interest, in politics, and in the 
elections of 1866, he was chosen as a delegate-at- 
large to the Convention for revising the Constitu- 
tion of the State of New York. The Legislature 
of 1867 elected a Senator of the United States 
from New York, and Mr. Curtis's name was pro. 
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sented n many of the papers of the Republican 
party. How fitted he was to secure preferment by 
ordinary political methods is shown in a letter to 
Mr. Norton, who had written him on the subject. 
"The only chance," he writes, " is a bitter dead- 
lock between the three, or two, chiefs. At present 
(it is.a profound secret) the friends of Harris, or 
his chief managers, expect 42 votes n a caucus of 
109, to begin with. The friends of Conkling count 
upon 50 ; those of Davis upon 20. The friends of 
the latter proposed to me to make a combination 
against Conlding, the terms being the election of 
whichever was stronger now,--Davis or me,-- 
and the pledges of the successful man to support 
the other two years hence. I declined absolutely." 



CHAPTER XV. 

FOUR YEARS OF POLITICS. 

As the time approached for him to take up the 
new duties of the Constitutional Convention he 
wrote to Mr. Norton May 6, 1867:-- 
"You cannot imagine how I grieve over my lost 
summer--lost before the frosts are gone. But 
when I was urged to let my name be used, I thought 
it all over carefully, and concluded that I ought not 
to decline. It will be a very long and very arduous 
work, but I shall be deeply interested in much of 
it, and in all the novelty of a deliberative assem- 
bly. I have been reading the debates of the con- 
vention of '46. They are endless and mortally 
dull. All this in dog-days too." 
Nor did actual experience cure him of his origi- 
nal distaste. He wrote in July:- 
"Ah, if I could run out of this business I think 
I should feel as if I had had enough of it. I do 
not perceive an attraction toward public life strong 
enough to make the tremendous domestic sacrifice 
which is necessary, and I think that I shall stay 
at home next winter that I may become acquainted 
with my family." 
Yet Mr. Curtis worked faithfully and ntelli. 
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On one subject, however, he was very radically 
democratic. He was the most conspicuous and by 
far the most competent of the advocates of the suf- 
frage for women, and on his own proposition for 
an amen.dment in that sense, he made a speech 
more elaborate and brilliant than any other of his 
in the convention. His advocacy was vholly un- 
availing in affecting the action of the convention, 
but one can hardly read the debates without feeling 
that haone-of his opponents met him on his own 
ground and that none were able to defend their 
own ground against his logic, which was never 
more penetrating and alert. In fact not since his 
first assault on slavery and its consequences in 
American politics had Mr. Curtis entered a fight 
with more complete conviction, with greater ardor, 
with more careful equipment or a bearing, always 
within the limit of courtesy, more defiant. 
The basis of his argument was the American 
principle, of equality of rights, the principle which 
he had so ardently adopted in the anti-slavery con- 
flict, and his challenge was to those who with ref- 
erence to the rights of men held that principle as 
openly and firmly as he held it, to show with what 
justice women could be excluded from its advan- 
tages. The vote he believed to be the natural and 
necessary weapon by which the possessors of equal 
rights could defend them, and the inevitable con- 
dition not only to their defense, but to their intelli- 
gent and wholesome and safe exercise. But while 
he maintained this fundamental principle, as the 
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ground on which the representatives o all the 
people of the State mus stand in framing the Con- 
stitution, he did no shrink rom the argument of 
expediency. And in meeting this argument he 
sustained a running debate with his opponents, the 
record of which enlivens the reports of the conven- 
tion, otherwise "endless and mortally dull " as he 
found those o 1846 to be. I was not difficult for 
him o match every objection o mere expediency 
presented by the other side with nsances of classes 
o males to whom he objection was equally telling 
 no more so. 
The argument that when the grea body o wo- 
men want to vote, as they have gradually come to 
want the righ to their own inherited or acquired 
property, to an equal authority over their children, 
and similar rights, hey would get that right as they 
had got these, inspired Mr. Curtis with indignation 
and scorn, and he hotly resented delay on such u 
pretext as a stupid wrong to the women who al- 
ready desired that right. Bu tha argument, or the 
disposition for which i gave a convenien excuse, 
prevailed in the convention, as doubtless he ex- 
pected tha i would. He had,.however, the conso- 
lation of believing that his course in the convention 
may have served to hasten the day when this to 
him, absurdly mair, illogical condition preceden 
should be complied with. Certainly tha consider- 
able body of educated and intelligen women who 
feel, and who are acknowledged to be, entirely 
fi,ted for a share in the political action of the corn- 
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reunify of which they are honored and useful mem- 
bers must have recognized that no more gallant or 
accomplished champion ever bore their colors. 
The Constitutional Convention came to an end 
early in 1868, and Mr. Curtis returned to his ordi- 
nary pursuits with a sense of profound relief as 
to the past and with a new vigor, but not without 
anxiety as to the immediate future. The Repub- 
lican party was going through its troubles with 
President Johnson, whose impeachment trial closed 
in that year. Mr. Curtis fully appreciated the 
dangers and evils of the stubborn Tennesseean's 
course, and warmly supported the authority of 
Congress to determine the policy of the governmen 
in the difficult matter of reconstruction, but he was 
indignant at the wanton abuse visited on the Sena- 
tors who voted "not guilty," and firmly upheld their 
fidelity to their oath as they understood it. "Of 
course," he wrote to his friend Mr. linkerton, "if 
a man thinks that an oath to decide in a specific 
case according to the evidence is an oath to be 
bound by party dictation, very well. I differ, but 
I do not quarrel. So if a man thinks a Senator 
bought, let him say so, provided he can bring his 
proof. But to say that a Senator who thinks his 
oath means what it states and who acts accordingly 
is -infamous, is not criticism ; it is an effort to de. 
stroy liberty of thought and speech by terrorism." 
"I think," he added, "as it happens, although I 
should have voted to convict, that the party is in- 
finitely stronger and surer of success since the fail. 
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party was fixed upon them. But when the contest 
ended with the retirement of Johnson and the 
accession of General Grant, the Senators did not 
lay aside their powers nor abandon the particular 
rule by which these had been distributed. They 
retained them, and the public attention being re- 
laxed they used them with less and less responsi- 
bility and therefore selfishly and to an increasing 
degree corruptly. 
This was an extensive and acute manifestation of 
that malady of the body politic of the Anerican 
democracy which has since received the significant 
and repulsive designation of the "spoils system." 
Mr. Curtis, as I have said, regarded it with the 
keenest solicitude, and found in his study of it the 
first strong impulse toward that long struggle for 
the purification of politics which was gradually to 
be.come the absorbing interest and occupation of 
his life. Unlike many reformers he was thoroughly 
acquainted not only with the evil he contended 
against, but vith the system of which it formed a 
part, and with the good as well as the bad in that 
system. He was not a closet politician. He had 
for years steadily and punctually performed the de- 
tailed duties of a party man in his own home; had 
attended all primary meetings, done duty on party 
committees and in conventions, and had taken his 
share of trouble and responsibility in the distribu- 
tion of offices. Of the party "workers " who in- 
sisted that a party organization could not be kept 
up, or the labor of party contests be secured, were 
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ture to the effect that what we have belongs to 
the great English stock, as Ovid was a Roman, 
though upon the Euxine, and Theocritus a Greek, 
though a Sicilian. The undertone is friendliness 
for England." 
In 1869, on the death of Henry J. Raymond, the 
founder of the New York " Times," Mr. Curtis re- 
ceived a proposition to take Mr. Raymond's place. 
He felt that the offer was "flattering,"--which it 
was not exactly, since Mr. Curtis's reputation was 
on a level, at least, as high as that of the paper,- 
and he felt also that it was an opportunity for a 
more direct if not more extended influence on pub- 
lic opinion. But he declined, and wisely. The con- 
ditions of his work on " Harper's Weekly" were, 
as I have said, peculiarly happy. It would have 
been difficult, if not impracticable, to establish the 
same in a paper like the "Times." 
About this time, certain articles, by Mr. Samuel 
Bowles, in the Springfield" Republican," having ex- 
cited the sharp disapproval of the party press, Mr. 
Curtis wrote, in the Weekly: "The more deeply 
an independent journal sympathizes with the prin- 
ciples and purposes of a party, the more strenuously 
will it censure its follies and errors, the more 
bravely will it criticise its candidates and leaders 
for the purpose of keeping the principle pure and 
of making the success of the party a real blessing." 
This was a doctrine which he had already had to 
apply, and which he maintained to the end. 
In September, 1869, Mr. Curtis was nominated 
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Mr. Ctrtis was to have his experience with con- 
ventions as to the governorship the next year 
which he also describes in a letter to Mr. Norton. 
The reaction which he expected followed the deci- 
sive Republican successes of 1868, and the party 
was defeated in New York in 1869. Meanwhile 
there had grown up in the State and particularly 
in the city of 'ew York two powerful machines; 
one, the Republican, with the Federal offices as its 
base of operations, and a hitherto unbroken hold 
of the Legislature; the other, the Democratic 
of which Tammany was in control, with its base 
in the city offices. There was a certain ill-con- 
cealed connection between the two, growing out of 
these common methods. It was not avowed, nor 
did it extend to all the Republican leaders, but 
there was already in existence the class of politi- 
cians known as "Tammany-Republicans," and they 
largely controlled the organization of the party in 
the city. 
Mr. Curtis wrote to Mr. Norton from Ashfield, 
September 17, 1870, a very full account of the con- 
vention of that year. He had declined to go to 
the convention as a delegate having special family 
cares at that time which engrossed his attention. 
While at Ashfield, he was urged by the "adminis- 
tration" leaders to attend and act as chairman. 
Feeling that possibly the result in the presidential 
election of 1872 might depend on the course of the 
convention, and knowing that the party was torn 
by the factional disputes of Senators Fenton and 
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impossible for him. But the trick was not so hurt- 
ful to him as it was unworthy in its authors. It 
left him more firmly established in his editorial 
chair and free for the work of reform that was just 
opening before him. Itad he been nominated and 
elected governor of New York, he would have 
given up his editor's chair- both the "Easy," 
and the other--and th current of hs life 
would have been turned, not, I think, more fortu- 
nately. 
I turn back a little in my narrative to pick up a 
few letters to James Russell Lowell. Here is one 
apropos of an invitation to a dinner in his honor 
conveyed by Lowell and Mr. Emerson and Dr. 
IIohnes as a " committee" and in a severely formal 
manner : -- 

NORTH SHORE, STATE:N ISLAND, 15th April, 1869. 
MY DEAR LOWELL,- As I had received and an- 
swered Emerson's letter I treated yours as a strictly 
private one, viewing you in the light of a friend 
and not of a committee-man. In that view I confide 
to you that the possibility of a speech, or remarks, 
or a few observations, or a brief and pertinent 
rejoinder, or a felicitous off-hand, etc. etc., fills 
me with dismay, and already affects my appetite. 
But you are too civilized for all that, I know. 
What if I bring two or three old lectures to pre- 
pare for any contingency ? 
Yours always in speechless sympathy, 
G. W. C. 
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The following refers to a few days spent with 
Lowell at Cornell University:-- 

NORTH SHORE, STATEN ISLAND N. Y. 
10th June 1869. 
MY DEAR JAMIE, -- Your note and book and that 
masterly account current with its balance, came 
safely yesterday; and I have the photos of Ithaca 
which I knew you would leave behind, and which 
I will send to you by E. or by somebody going 
your way. 
After you left came also Mr. Spencer with a 
, 
dozen of those grim cards for you to autograph, 
and with a view in the Enfield ravine for you. 
I have been homesick for you ever since we parted, 
for you were Ithaca to me; and I am amused by 
hearing people say, " O my ! I had no idea it was 
such a pleasant place." Already I look back upon 
it with the feeling that I have for the dearest old 
Italian days. I was an unhappy wanderer after 
you left, that Friday morning; and when the cook 
came to the surface to say "God bless you," and 
the little Mary stood half crying, and the Reverend 
Phoenix presented arms, as it were, at the door, 
and they all said, "How good you and Mr. Lowell 
are,"--I was so glad to have my name mingled 
affectionately with yours, that I waved my lily 
hand to them like a conqueror. 
Good-by, my dearest Jamie, and with the sin. 
eerest regards to your wife, I am 
Affectionately yours, 
G. W. C. 
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And here is one acknowledging a Christmas gift 
of "The Cathedral" from its author. The "big 
house" referred to was the residence of the Shaws 
next to his own home on Staten Island--- 

IORTH SHORE, STATE ISLAND, 
, 29th December, 1869. 
MY DEAR JAMES,- It is a fortunate man who 
can give to his friends as a Christmas box a 
Cathedral of hs own building, -- I had already 
begun to know it. On the last night at the "bg 
house" we all passed through it, I leading, and it 
left us all in the best and noblest of Christmas 
tempers, as t will for many and for many, when 
you and I hear Christmas bells no more. I had 
just read Tennyson's " Holy Grail,".and I sad "t 
s afternoon with him." But with you, my dear 
James, t s a richer morning hour than ever. 
They have left the big house. They have 
lauglSngly cut the throat of one of the most beauti- 
ful homes, consecrated and endeared by all that 
makes home precious, where the grls were all 
married and their first children all born, from 
which Rob 1 and Charle 2 went to be killed-- in 
which we have all been so happy and so sad,- and 

1 Robert Gould Shaw, brother of Mrs. Curtis, Colonel of the 
Fifty-fourth Massachusetts (colored) Regiment, killed at the 
assault on Fort Wagerer, S. C., on July 18, 1863. 
 Charles Russell Lowell, Colonel of the Second Massachusetts 
Cavalry Regiment, brother-in-law of Mrs. Curtis, and nephew of 
Mr. Lowell, wounded October 19, 1864, at the battle of Cedar 
Creek died October 20. 
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interest which is, after all, essential to a lecture. 
I delivered it in Baltimore--a city that I detest 
ever since the slaughter of 1861, and to an immense 
audience in the Philadelphia Academy of Music. 
And here is a glimpse of hs reception at Vassar 
College, whither he went wth some nSsglvings :--- 
" Since my lectures ended, I have. written an 
address for the young women of Vassar College, 
where I went on Friday last, and to 'one of the 
most unique occasions of my whole life. The build- 
ing is like the Tuileries. There are about four 
hundred students ; and an aspect of healthfulness, 
intelh'gence and refinement, with the elegance and 
comfort of the college appointments and acconmo- 
dations, leaves the most. delightful and cheerful im- 
pression. As you know, the spirit of the College 
is far from that of the' Woman's Rights'move- 
ment, at least among the trustees and many of the 
professors, but I pleaded for perfect equality of 
opportunity and liberty of choice, and I was never 
so cordially thanked, even by those, like tle Presi- 
dent, who I thought might regret my coming. 
Maria Mitchell, the astronomer, was most ardent 
in her expressions. Several noble looking girls, 
who would not tell their names, came up to me 
at the reception afterwards, and asked to take my 
hand. I felt more than ever how deeply the best 
women are becoming interested. Next week I am 
to speak at the Anniversary of the Woman's Suf- 
frage Association, and that, I believe, is my last 
public appearance for the present." 



during the Frneo-Germn) wr s he President 
requested. Ths is o me very significant, for i 
shows that there is sonething stronger than party 
cohesion, even under such circumstances as the war 
and the pressing request of the party president. 
Protection must now be considered a vital issue 
and immediate, not merely possible and postpo: 
able. 

There is a curious presentiment here of a force 
that was ultimately to divide the Republican party, 
and to produce a rearrangement of politics, in 
which, though not upon that issue, Mr. Curtis was 
to find himself acting with the Democrats. 

NEW YORK, March 4, '71. 
It is the very ebb tide upon our side, but Grant 
will be renominated, if he makes no signal blunder 
this year, and it is best that he should be. He in- 
tended for some time (as I knew) to send me to 
England, but relinquished it because he did not 
personally know me--and I had been hostile to 
San Domingo. I was greatly relieved, for I should 
have been sorely perplexed. Oh! for an hour of 
hot sherry sangaree and you!! How our tongues 
would rattle ] 



CHAPTER XVI. 

THE REFORM COMMISSION, 

THE day that the last-cited letter was written, 
:Mr. Curtis received from President Grant a nomi- 
nation as to which he was in no wise "perplexed," 
and from the acceptance of which he had no desire 
to be "relieved." It was the nomination to the 
commission which, under a clause of the Sundry 
Civil Appropriation Act of March 3, 1871, the 
President was authorized to a.ppoint, to inquire 
what rules and regulations for admission to the 
public service, which the President could enforce 
under existing laws, would best promote its effi- 
ciency. The Commission, of which Mr. Curtis was 
at once made chairman, consisted of seven mem- 
bers, of whom the others were Messrs. Alexander 
G. Cattell, Joseph Medill, Dawson A. Walker, E. 
B. Elliott, Joseph II. Blackfan, and David C. Cox. 
Mr. Medill and Mr. Curtis were the only members 
without experience in the service, the others being 
actually or formerly connected with the various ex- 
ecutive departments. They were entirely agreed 
as to the evils to be remedied, and substantially so 
as to the remedy to be adopted ;. but the heaviest 
labor of the commission fell upon Mr. Curtis, who, 
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however, received valuable assistance from the other 
members. 
The first report of the commission was submit- 
ted to the President December 18, 1871, after ten 
months of most careful and systematic investiga- 
tion and study. The commissioners were greatly 
indebted to the committee of which Hon. Thomas 
A. Jenckes, of Rhode Island, had been chairman, 
and which had made two very extended and well- 
elaborated reports, the first January 31, 1867, and 
the second My 14, 1868. Mr. Jenckes's com- 
mittee had embodied in these reports not only the 
opinions and testimony of a large number of offi- 
cials in the service of the United States, but de- 
tailed descriptions and discussion of the systems 
of Great Britain, Germany, Prussia, France, and 
China. One of the reports of the English com- 
mission was included complete, with an historical 
sketch, instruct]ons to candidates, and specimen ex- 
amination papers. Edouard Laboulaye's exhaust- 
ive essay on "Education and the Administrative 
System of Probation in Germany" was translated 
for Mr. Jenckes's first report, and our accom- 
plished consul at Paris, Mr. John Bigelow, sup- 
plied an account of the French service. In the 
two reports, therefore, covering some three hun- 
dred closely printed pages, the new commission 
had ready at their hands a rich supply of material 
for the comparative study of our own methods in 
the cvil service and those of other countries, vary- 
ing in their resemblance or contrast to our own. 
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"In obedience to this system," he declared in 
his report, "the whole machinery of the govern- 
ment is pulled to pieces every four years. Political 
caucuses, primary meetings, and conventions are 
controlled by the promise and expectation of pat- 
ronage. Political candidates for the lowest or 
highest positions are directly or indirectly pledged. 
The pledge is the price of the nomination, and, 
when the election is determined, the pledges must 
be redeemed. The business of the nation, the 
legislation of Congress, the duties of the depart- 
ments, are all subordinated to the distribution of 
what is well called the 'spoils.' o one escapes. 
President, secretaries, senators, representatives, 
are pertinaciously dogged and besought on the one 
hand to appoint and on the other to retain subordi- 
nates. The great officers of the government are 
constrained to become mere office-bro|ers. Mean- 
time they may have their own hopes, ambitions, 
and designs. They may strive to make their pat- 
ronage secure their private aims. The spectacle is 
as familiar as it is painful and humiliating. We 
accuse no individual. We appeal only to universal 
and deplorable experience. 
"The evil results of the practice may be seen, 
first, in its perversion of the nature of the election 
itself. In a free country an election is intended to 
be, and of right should be, the choice of differing 
policies of administration by the people at the 
polls. It is properly the judgment of the popular 
intelligence upon the case which has been sub- 
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mitred to it during the canvass by the ablest and 
most eloquent advocates. But the evil system 
der which the count.ry suffers tends to change the 
election from a choice of policies into a contest for 
personal advantage. It is becoming a desperate 
conflict to obtain all the offices, with all their law- 
ful salaries and all their unlawful chances. The 
consequences are unavoidable. The moral tone of 
the country is debased, the national character de- 
teriorates. o country or government can safely 
tolerate such a surely increasing demoralization." 
Here, then, was the real aim of Mr. Curtis's 
work, to drive I)olitcs out of the civil service and 
to drive patronage out of politics. It was a fight 
for a new emancipation that he had taken up. 
As has been said, the immediate scope of the com- 
mission's work was limited to what could be done 
by the President under existing laws. The first 
restriction imposed by these laws was defined by 
the opinion of the then attorney-general,--that, 
while a class might be determined from whom an 
appointee should be selected, appointment could 
not be confined to the single person standing high- 
est in a competitive examination. This was in ef- 
fect exactly the ground taken by Mr. Curtis from 
the start. The rules were framed to require the 
"appointment from the three persons standing high- 
est on the eligible list. The second point of im- 
portance presented was that of removals. Hera 
the difficulty was not so much what the law 
lowed,--though there was some difference of olino 
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ion as to that,but the best mode of exercising 
the power of removal. Many advocates of reform 
thought that tenure for good conduct should be 
the rule and, to secure this, that removals should 
be made only for cause ascertained by a trial and 
declared by an independent tribunal. Mr. Cur- 
tis's report recognized the evil for which this rem- 
edy was proposed, but, it declared, "such fixity of 
tenure tends to great perplexity and inconvenience 
in administration, and the responsible head of a 
branch of the public service may justly complain 
if he has no immediate control of his subordinates. 
The details of official conduct which most perplex 
 smooth and satisfactory administration are al- 
ways obvious to the competent and responsible 
chief, but are not always, or indeed often, of a 
kind to be proved in a court. A discretion of re- 
moval in such cases, if so guarded in its exercise 
that it is not liable to be abused, is most desirable 
in every office." The cause of the trouble was 
political pressure, under which changes were con- 
stantly made simply to give a new band of political 
workers their "turn." 
"Nothing could be more fatal to a sound service. 
Yet it is not unreasonable that, under u system 
founded upon party patronage, such practices 
should prevail. After Mr. Marcy had said that 
'to the victors belong the spoils of the enemy,' he 
remarked, ' but I never said that the victor should 
plunder his own camp.' Yet that was the logic of 
his principle. The hardest fighter should have the 



THE REFORM COMMISSION. 223 
from the nature of the system that the power of 
removal is likely to be abused." 
These two points being determined, the rules as 
proposed to the President provided "for the com- 
petitive examination of all applicants, for the ap- 
pointment of those found to be best qualified, for 
entrance at the lowest grade of offices in which 
grading is practicable, for probation, and for pro- 
motion." Great importance was attached by Mr. 
Curtis to the required probation of six months; 
and, as the most general objection to the reform 
system came from those who said that capacity 
could not be found out by questioning it is worth 
while to quote the report on this point" "A com- 
petitive examination in general and special know- 
ledge, although it would show certain attainments 
. 
which are indispensable to the proper discharge 
of certain duties, would not necessarily prove the 
faculty of skillfully adapting that knowledge to 
the public service. It is a common remark, that 
a man could answer all the book questions, as they 
are called, and yet prove to be an inefficient officer, 
while one who knew nothing of books might be 
very serviceable. This may sometimes be true; 
but there are intelligent persons enough who have 
also swift, accurate, and thorough business ai)ttude. 
In a .general examination this can be little more 
than inferred; nothing but practice tests this kind 
of efficiency; and we therefore provide that, when 
an applicant has satisfied all other examinations, 
his skill in applying his knowledge to the duties of 



224 GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 
Che office shall be proved by a practice o six 
months, and that he shall finally be appointed only 
when he has satisfied ths test. Probation, ndeed, 
is nothing but the test o those essential quai!ties 
o an officer which it s often asserted cannot be 
ascertained by examination." 
The rules thu ramed were to be applied, t 
may be said in a general way, to all subordinates 
n the service above the grade of laborers, and 
below those appointed with the advice and consent 
o the Senate, excepting postmasters and certain 
persons holding places o trust or whom the ap- 
pointing officer was especially responsible. "In 
submitting these suggestions wth the rules which 
we have framed," said the report, "we feel that it 
is not so much we who do it as the intelligent pub- 
lc opinion o the country. There has long been a 
profound conviction that the system of appoint- 
ments to the civil service, upon political consider- 
aton only, s one which reason and experience 
equally show to be fatal to economy of administra- 
tion and to republican institutions. ' All I claim 
upon the subject of your resources,' said Edmund 
Burke a century ago, pleading for reform in 
England, 'is this, that they are not likely to be 
ncreased by wasting them.' But our system of 
the civil service courts waste. It violates the fun- 
damental principles of thrift and economy; it fos- 
ters personal and political corruption; it paralyzes 
legislative honor and vgilance; it weakens and 
degrades official conduct; it tempts dangerous am. 
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the negro vote, and had, almost without exception 
been badly and corruptly conducted. It was plain 
that the chief effort of the leaders of the majority 
in Congress was, not to secure peace, order, and 
prosperity in the South, but to strengthen the hold 
of the party on the national government. With 
this purpose General Grant had little sympathy, 
and with the means employed to carry it out he 
had none. But he was without experience, and 
without trained capacity in civil affairs. His hands 
were tied by the insidious and half-secret bonds 
which the Senate had woven about the executive 
during the term of Mr. Johnson. Within the 
field where he possessed or asserted independence, 
he was sadly at a loss. His judgment of men, so 
swift and unerring in the choice of his subordi- 
nates n the army was curiously defective in the 
selection of civil appointees. His Cabinet, after he 
had got rid of Judge Hoar, the attorney-general, 
and General Cox, of the Interior Department, 
was, with the exception of Mr. Hamilton Fish, the 
secretary of state, singularly teeble. Then he had 
given office to many of hs military associates, who 
had won his confidence and affection by courage, 
energy, and soldierly loyalty, but who were not to 
be trusted in civil life, and who almost openly held 
that they had a right in peace to get as they could 
a rich reward for service rendered in war. His 
administration had given occasion for many small 
and some serious scandals, and there was a well- 
founded though not very definitely formulated 



230 GEO.RGE WILLIAM C U.RTIS. 
ious and even disheartened at times, he could not 
bring hmsel to cut adrift from the Republican 
party. When the Liberal Republican Convention 
in Cincinnati failed to name, as had been hoped, Mr. 
Charles Francis Adams,- who at the last moment 
had scornfully repudiated a policy of "truck and 
dicker," and had bid his friends." draw him out of 
that crowd,"--and had nominated Horace Greeley 
for the Presidency, he wrote to Mr. [orton, June 
30, 1872 : -- 
"The political situation is described by saying 
that the Democratic Convention will probably nom- 
inate Horace Greeley by acclamation!! The con- 
test will be Grant against the field; Grant with all 
his faults,--ad they are not great, -- against 
every kind of Democratic, rebellious, Ku-Klux, dis- 
contented, hopeful, and unreasonable feeling. The 
best sentiment of the opposition is, that both parties 
must be destroyed, and Greeley's election s the 
way to destroy them. This is Schurz's ground, who 
likes Greeley as little as any of us. The argument 
seems to be, first chaos, then cosmos. The ' Na- 
tion' and the ' Evening Post' in this dilemma 
take Grant as the least of evils. He has been 
foully slandered, and Sumner's speech was unpar- 
donable. He was bitterly ndignant wiih me,- 
said that my course was inexplicable and nconsis- 
tent, and that I was bringing unspeakable woe 
upon my country. ] could bnly reply, 'Sumner, 
you must learn that other men are as honest as you.' 
This election is the last hope of the Democrati 
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It makes me better to think of your all coming 
home again ; and with most unchanging love to all 
of you, I am your always affectionate, 
G. W. C. 

The half year of rest, if not of absolute rest, 
was taken, and restored him to nearly his usual 
vigor and elasticity. The following winter he gave 
up his lectures. He wrote--- 
28 December, 1873. 
It is my first winter at home for nearly twenty 
years, and, as I am not very busy, except with 
reading, it is in every way delightful. It is pleas- 
ant to have my say upon public affairs with per- 
fect independence, and to feel, as I have occasion 
to know, that it is not without result. I am often 
very sorry for the P [resident,] seldom angry with 
him, and must smile when I reflect that Reid, 
Jennings, Marble, and young Bennett are the great 
and awful "morning press " of New York! 

The situation in public affairs was extremely 
confused. "In '21," he remarked, "the next step 
could be seen, but now it is wholly hidden." He 
saw, however, what it might ultimately require, 
and he wrote to a correspondent: "The right 
and duty, upon proper occasion, to bolt, are the 
right and duty of being honest. The way to secure 
the nomination of honest men is to refuse to vote 
for those who are not honest." 
Commenting on the financial legislation in the 
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direction of inflation of the currency, he re- 
marked : "The Republican party, in unquestioned 
possession of the government, has no policy upon 
any of the most pressing questions before the coun- 
try." 
He received the veto by Presiden Gran of the 
Inflation Bill as an act of the highest civic cour- 
age, and one which saved the country from the 
utter demoralization with which the dominant 
party hreatened it, but he condemned with plain- 
ness the failure of the President to follow, in his 
administration of the civil service outside of the 
rules of the commission, the principle declared and 
embodied in the rules. The election of a Demo- 
cratic majority in the House of Representatives 
was no unexpected by him. He wrote to Mr. 
Norton on the morrow of the election:  

November 9, '74. 
rell, my dearest Charles, I am no more sur- 
prised than you. For two years'the storm has 
been in the air. How I wish it could have been 
averted! The result is another of the constant 
proofs of the impracticability of "political men," 
and of the wisdom of babes and sucklings. It 
was meant, and will be interpreted by many, as an 
admonition. It is that, and will be of great service. 
But I do not feel sure of the end. I am disposed 
to think that a party which has been adjudged un- 
equal to the situation will hardly be called to deal 
with it again until the other party has been tried. 
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And as the other party has so grat a proportion o 
the dangerous elements of the country in it, I feel, 
not surprised nor disappointed nor regretful, for 
it was inevitable, but I do feel very sober. 

Early n 1874 Charles Sumner died. It is evi- 
dence of the esteem in which Mr. Curtis was held 
that, though a firm and convinced opponent of the 
political movement of which Mr. Sumner was in 
his last years one of the most prominent leaders, 
he was invited by the Legislature of Massachusetts 
to deliver a eulogy upon the Senator, which he did 
(June 9, 1874). It was a very noble address, and 
nay be said to mark the opening of a new phase 
of the career of Mr. Curtis as an orator. He had 
now practically abandoned the lectures which he 
had taken up nearly twenty years previous, and 
pursued with a steadfast and self-denying energy, 
upon an object that suggests the labors of Walter 
Scott in his old age. By these, and by his I)ol]ti- 
cal speeches, h was known and greatly esteemed. 
He was now to undertake a much higher and more 
difficult class of oratory, by which in the next 
twenty years his reputation was greatly to be ex- 
tended, and, as I think, established on a lasting 
foundation. I select from this address a few brief 
passages fairly indicative of the tone of the whole, 
but having an added nterest from the light they 
throw on Mr. Curtis's own character and his sub. 
sequent course :-- 
"Mr. Sumner knew, as every ntelligent maa 
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]nows, that from the day when Themistocles led 
the educated Athenians at Salamis to that when 
Von Moltke marshaled the educated Germans 
against France, the sure foundations ot states are 
laid in knowledge, not in ignorance, and that every 
sneer at education, at culture, at book-learning, 
which is the recorded wisdom of the experience of 
mankind, is the demagogue's sneer at intelligent 
liberty, inviting national degeneration and rt, in .... 
"While great political results are to be gained 
by means of great parties, he knew that a party 
which is too blind to see, or too cowardly to ac- 
knowledge, the real issue,- which pursues its ends, 
however noble, by ignoble means, which tolerates 
corruption, which trusts unworthy men, which suf- 
fers the public service to be prostituted to personal 
ends,--defies reason and conscience, and summons 
all honest men to oppose it ..... 
"During all that tremendous time, on the one 
hand enthusiastically trusted, on the other con- 
temptuously scorned and hated, his heart wasthat 
of a little child. He said no unworthy word, he 
did no unmanly deed; dishonor fled his face ; and 
to-day those who so long and so naturally, but so 
wrongfully, believed him their enemy, strew ros- 
mary for remembrance upon his grave .... 
" This is the great victory, the great lesson, the 
great legacy of his life, that the fidelity of a public 
man to conscience, not to party, is rewarded with 
the sincerest popular love and confidence. What 
an inspiration to every youth, longing with generous 
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ambition to enter the great arena of the state, that 
he must heed first and always the divine voice in 
his own soul, if he would be sure of the liv- 
ing voices of good fame! Living, how Sumner 
served us! and, dying at this moment, how he 
serves us still! In a time when politics seem 
peculiarly mean and selfish and corrupt, when there 
is a general vague apprehension that the very 
moral foundations of the national character are 
loosened, when good men are painfully anxious to 
know whether the heart of the people is hardened, 
Charles Sumner dies; and the universality and 
sincerity of sorrow, such as the death of no man 
left living among us could awaken, show how true, 
how sound, how generous, is still the heart of the 
American people. This is the dying service of 
Charles Sumner, a revelation which inspires every 
American to bind his shining example as a frontlet 
between the eyes, and never again to despair of 
the highest and more glorious destiny of his coun- 
try." 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

THE REACTION--1874 TO 1876. 

IN the autumn of 1874 Mr. Curtis wrote to Mr. 
Norton- " I am invited to deliver the Centennial 
Oration at Concord on the 19th, and I shall ac- 
cept." The Concord celebration was the first of 
the long series commemorating the events of the 
Revolution, and it was Mr. Curtis's peculiar for- 
tune not only to open the series at Concord, but 
to close it with the address at the unveili,,g of the 
WasMngton Statue at New York in 1883. The 
Concord oration is noteworthy for the spirited 
review of the story of the day, for its masterly 
tribute to Samuel Adams, and for the succinct and 
impressive statement of the conditions surrounding 
the birth of the Revolution. It was inevitable that 
Mr. Curtis should close by applying the lesson of 
the earlier day to the problems of the later. But 
in doing this he could not conceal the grave anx- 
iety by which he was possessed. His spirit was 
hopeful and courageous, but in the presence of the 
President, whose iron determination and honest 
purpose, sustained by a hold on the affections of 
the people only surpassed by that of Lincoln and 
Washington, had palpably failed to turn back or 



240 GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIq. 

seriously to stem the tide of political demoraliza- 
tion with which Mr. Curtis was himself struggling, 
the orator's native hope and courage could point to 
no assurance of near progress. The closing words 
of the address were of high and impassioned ex. 
hortation, but they were distinctly sad. 
For in the spring of 1875 it had become plain 
that General Grant had surrendered, and was not 
prepared for the fight which must be made if the 
reform of the civil service was even to be main- 
tained within the scope of the rules. He sub- 
mitted to Congress, at the opening of the short 
session in December , a recommendation for the 
continuance of the appropriation, but in a tone 
that clearly implied that he would abandon the 
plan if the appropriation were withheld. It was 
refused, and on March 27th the rules were sus- 
pended, and the work of the commissioners came 
to an end. It was, of course, a severe blow to the 
hopes of Mr. Curtis, but it did not shake his in- 
domitable devotion. Very much had been gained. 
The principle of appointment for proved merit had 
been embodied in a definite, Working system; and 
the system had stood admirably the test, not 
merely of experience, but of experience with the 
most bitter and unscrupulous opposition from men 
of influence in public life, with inefficient and ill- 
trained subordinate officers, and with all the diffi- 
culties growing from the looseness and low morals 
of the service. :No one could deny that it had 
worked well in exact proportion to the fidelity 
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with which t had been applied. It had been 
proved beyond all cavil that it would secure for 
the government competent persons of a high aver- 
age character. The provision for probation had 
been an entire protection against the possible 
defects ot competitive examinations, and these 
defects had been found to be insign{ficant. In 
practice the appointees standing highest in the 
examinations had, with very few and slight excep- 
tions, passed with equal success the test of proba- 
tion, and had steadily improved in efficiency" after 
entering the service. The testimony of the officers 
in authority in the various departments was en- 
tirely favorable, and for the most part heartily 
favorable, as to the effect of the system on the 
service. On the other hand he immense advan- 
tage to them ot the relief from worry and waste o 
time in dealing with the office-seelers was gener- 
ally recognized. It was shown beyond all doubt 
that the honest enforcement of the system ex- 
cluded party politics from the service to the great 
gain ot both. In short, the three years from 1872 
to 1875 had established the entire soundness of 
the reform, and its complete certainty when honor- 
ably applied, to do all that its authors had pre- 
dicted, promised, or even hoped. 
It is a natural question, why t was not persisted 
in. The answer may be given in the words of 
Mr. Curtis twelve years later- ' It was once my 
duty to say to President Grant that the adverse 
pressure of the Republican party would overpower 
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brief months was to verify it. "History teaches," 
he said,. "no lesson more distinctly than that no- 
thing is so practical as principle, nothing so little 
visionary as honesty. Political movements, like 
all other good causes, are constantly betrayed by 
the ignorance which thinks itself smartness, and 
the contempt of ideas which is practical common 
sense." 
The next year was one of relative quiet for 
:Mr. Curtis. He turned to his work on "Harper's 
Weekly" with a sense of relief, on the one hand, 
from the pressure of official responsibility, and on 
the other with renewed determination to educate, 
arouse, and direct public opinion toward the reform 
which had become the chief object of his life in 
public affairs. He enjoyed his tranquil home and 
the fairly settled round of professional duties with 
a deep content. A glimpse of the family life is 
afforded in the following note to Mr. Lowell, re- 
ferring to the ode read by the author at Concord 
at the Centennial Celebration : 

WEST NEW BRIGHTON, STATEN ISLAND, N. Y., 
17th May., 1875. 
MY DEAR JAMES,--I read and then re-read 
your ode last evening to the assembled family, and 
I cannot tell you how fine, how superb, it seems to 
all of us. It is full of the noblest thought,-- of 
the loftiest melody. The dance of a thousand rills 
is in it, and the murmur of old woods. If you 
have ever done anything more satisfactory I don't 
know it. 
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Ths lne s only to say that ]7 can't say any- 
thing but to tell you that all who love liberty will 
love it and you the more for this glorious strain. 
We are all well, and all send you our love. 
Your most affectionate 
G. W. C. 

In a letter to Mr. Norton, alluding to a week in 
Washington, there is a note of the really moment- 
ous election that was approaching:-- 

28th February, 1876. 
I returned Friday from Washington, where I 
had passed a week with the Bancrofts. othng 
could surpass their kindness. From the moment 
came until that which saw me off, I was passed 
along from one interest and pleasure to another, 
seeing and hearing all that is most desirable in 
Washington. I think the most extraordinary 
thing I learned was that, a little while ago, Sam 
Ward (California and lobby Sam) had the whole 
Supreme Court of the United States--Chief Jus- 
tice and all--to dine with him at Welcker's on 
Sunday afternoon! 
I dined at the secretary of state's with Fer- 
nando Wood, handing out Mrs. Fish to dinner. 
All that I saw and heard of Bristow, whom 
knew four years ago in Washinon, was good and 
satisfactory. I asked Jewell, at the attorney-gen- 
eral's table, whom the party--not the managers 
--would make the candidate, and he answered 
tantly, "' Bristow." 



246 GEORGE WIZZIAI CURTIS. 
Mr. Benjamin H. Bristow, as secretary o[ the 
treasury, had won the esteem and confidence o the 
bes men of the Republican party by the energy 
and simple fidelity with which he had undertalen 
to prosecute extensive frauds on the internal rev- 
enue, lnown as the "whiskey rauds." He was a 
native ot Kentucly, had served honorably in the 
Union army, and had taken an earnest interest in 
the reform o the civil service. In the ollowing 
summer Mr. Curtis was elected a delegate to the 
Republican National Convention, and supported 
the nomination ot Vir. Bristow, though he finally 
voted for that o Mr. Rutherford B. Hayes, lead- 
ing the opposition to Senator Conlling, who then 
represented the administration e|ement in the 
party in the State o ew York. It is not neces- 
sary here to recite the situation in which the elec- 
tion left the country. t s suificient to say that 
the electoral votes ot South Carolina, Florida, and 
Louisiana, and a part o those o Oregon, were in 
dispute- that a single one o these votes given to 
Mr. Tilden, the Democratic candidate would have 
been suificient to elect him; that there were two 
sets o electoral votes rom these States sent to 
Washington; that the House ot Representatiyes 
had a Democratic majority, the Senate a Repub- 
lican majority; that the votes were to be opened 
by the President o the Senate and counted n the 
presence of both houses. The Republican claim 
was, that the President o the Senate could decde 
which votes should be opened and submitted; tha 
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brothers, f, looking nto my own heart at this 
moment, I mght dare to think that what I find 
written there is written also upon the heart of 
my mother, clad in her snows at home, her voice 
in this hour would be a message spoken from the 
land of the Pilgrins to the capital of this na- 
tion,- a message like that which Patrick Henry 
sent from Virginia to Massachusetts when he heard 
of Concord and Lexington: ' I am not a Virgin- 
ian, I am an American.' (Great applause.) And 
so, gentlemen, at this hour we are not Republicans, 
we are not Democrats, we are Americans. (Tre- 
mendous applause.) 
"The voice of New England, I believe, going to 
the capital, would be this, that neither is the Re- 
publican Senate to insist upon its exclusive parti- 
san way, nor is the Democratic House to insist 
upon its exclusive partisan way; but Senate and 
House, representing the American people and the 
American people only, in the light of the Constitu- 
tion and by the authority of the law, are to provide 
a way over which a President, be he Republican 
or be he Democrat, shall pass unchallenged to his 
chair. (Vociferous applause, the company rising 
to their feet.) Ah, gentlemen (renewed applause), 
--think not, Mr. President, that I am forgetting 
the occasion or its amenities. (Cries of ' No, no,' 
and' Go on.') I am remembering the Puritans ; I 
am remembering Plymouth Rock and the virtues 
that made it illustrious. (A voice--' Justice.') 
But we, gentlemen are to imitate those virtues as 
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our toast says, only by being greater than the men 
who stood upon that rocl. As this gay and lux. 
urious banquet to their scant and severe are, 
so must our virtues, to be worthy o them, be 
greater and richer than theirs. And as we are 
three centuries older, so we should be three cen- 
turies wiser than they. Sons o the Pilgrims, you 
are not to level forests, you are not to war with 
savage men and savage beasts, you are not to tame 
a continent nor even tound a state. Our tasl is 
nobler, is diviner. Our tasl, sir, is to reconcile 
a nation. It s to curb the ury ot party spirit. 
It is to introduce a lottier and manlier spirit 
everywhere into our political life. It is to edu- 
cate every boy and every girl, and then to leave 
them perfectly tree to go rom any school to any 
church. Above all, sir, it is to protect absolutely 
the equal rights ot the poorest and the richest, 
the most ignorant and most intelligent citizen ; and 
it s to stand orth, brethren, as a triple wall 
brass around our native land against the mad 
blows o volence or the atal dry-rot o fraud. 
(Loud applause.) And at this moment, sir, the. 
grave and austere shades o the foreathers whom 
we involve bend above us in befiediction as they 
call us to this sublime tasl. This, brothers and 
friends, ths is to imitate the virtues o our ore- 
tathers; this is to male our day as glorious as 
theirs." (Great applause, followed by three 
cheers or the spealer.) 
I have quoted this speech rom the ew Eng- 
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land Society's report, and I have included notes of 
the applause, because they give the reader an im- 
pression of the effect of the speech upon an audi- 
ence, which, even after dinner, as those familiar 
wih it will concede, is more easily amused than 
stirred. There can be no doubt that the influ- 
ence of the speech was considerable in determining 
the acceptance of the plan of a commission, and of 
the decision of the commission, when reached on the 
eve of the inauguration. It is not easy a this dis- 
tance o conceive the real peril of the situation. 
As I have said, it was the passions of the war tha 
were reawakened and intensified. Many Repub- 
licans believed that Mr. Tilden's accession to the 
Presidency meant the loss of all that had been 
gained by the war. Many I)emocras, especially 
in the South, believed tha Mr. Hayes's accession 
meant the extension to the national governmen of 
the corruption and greed of the "carped-bag" 
gime in the Souh. In the absence of an arbitra- 
tion agreed to by both sides, either party would 
have been furious at facing such dangers and 
wrongs as they believed involved, and no President 
with a tigle depending on a disputed and technical 
interpretation of an obscure statute could have 
faced such fury wighout grave risks. To have 
conrlbued in an appreciable degree to he dissi- 
pation of the sorm thus hreatened is no sligh 
claim to he grateful admiration of he country. 
This Mr. Curs did in a speech of bfi a few minutes. 
The speech is interesging also because, though it was 
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no unpremeditated, i bears marks of being wholly 
unprepared. In he quie of his sudy Mr. Curgis 
would no have wrigen ou he slightly confused 
metaphors which, in the fervor of the occasion, 
rushed one upon another, for he was singularly 
careful in the construction of his periods when he 
took time to construct them in advance. These 
traits of the speech, however, only deepen the im- 
pression of the power of the speaker whose un- 
marshaled utterances so deeply moved his hearers, 
and twenty years later, must still move the reader. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

THE PARTING OF THE WAYS. 

AT the outset of Mr. Hayes's administration, 
he sought diligently to connect with it men whose 
names would give it the prestige which his own 
modest career did not supply, and which the cir- 
cumstances of his election tended to make difficult. 
Among others he turned to Mr. Curtis, who wrote 
as follows to Mr. Norton:- 
. 
19th May, 1877. 
When the President was here during the last 
week, Mr. Evarts offered me my choice of the 
chief missions, evidently expecting that I would 
choose the English. 
Putting myself out of the question, would t not 
be equally serviceable to the good cause and the 
adfninistration if it were openly offered to me, and 
declined by me in a way to give the administration 
the credit, and upon the ground, not of shirking 
the public service, but of my preference for my 
present public duty? That is, could not all the 
public advantage be gained by the offer, and would 
not the advantage be greater than the injury to the 
administration of turning to a second choice ? If 
the administration are not willing to have the offer 
known unless I accept, ought I to insist ? 
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am talking of, I cannot but picture to myself the 
impression our English friends w'ould have had 
of the American representative, and particularly 
of the American "occasional" speaker, had they 
been permitted to hear and know first Curtis and 
then Lowell. t is a pleasing fancy, but it is not 
necessary to develop it. Mr. Curtis saw his "civic 
duty" at home, and felt that here better than else- 
where he could do what was worth trying to do. 
I-Ie wrote to Mr. Norton (May 28, 1877), who 
had sought to change his decision :-- 
" I am truly obliged to you for your letter. 
knew it would be hard to satisfy (fortily ?) myself 
against it, but I have done so, and I shall show you 
that I do wisely and therefore right in declining." 
And in July he wrote to Mr. Lowell, just 
pointed minister to Spain--- 
ASFILD, July 9, 1877. 
MY ])EAR JAMES,- I must not let you go with. 
out a word of love and farewell, although I have 
meant to write you a letter. I told Charles that 
on every ground, except that you go away, I am 
delighted that you are going. With me the case 
is very different. I happen to be just in the posi- 
tion where I can be of infinitely greater service to 
the good old cause, and to the administration that 
is meaning and trying to advance it, than I could 
possibly be abroad. Evarts wrote me that he felt 
ust as I did about it. But, unless there was some 
overpowering private reason, you could not escape , 
going, and nothing has done this administration 
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more good, nor rejoiced so many hearts,as your ap- 
pointment. You will be blown on to your castles 
in Spain by a whirlwind of benedictions. 
Anna sends her love, and I beg my most friendly 
remembrance to your wife, and I am always most 
Affectionately yours, 

]YIr. Curtis recognized the sincere purpose of the 
President to do all that he could to raise the level 
of the civil service, and with it the level of Ameri- 
can politics. A new Civil Service COmmission 
was appointed, with Mr. Dorman B. Eaton at its 
head; and the rules formulated under Mr. Curtis 
were applied with a measure of thoroughness at 
Washington, especially in the Department of the 
Interior under the Hon. Carl Schurz, in the cus- 
tom-house in New York, and in the post-office, 
then placed in charge of Hon. Thomas L. James. 
Mr. Curtis rejoiced at these evidences of progress 
in the reform, and warmly supported Mr. Hayes. 
The President needed support. He had deeply 
offended the Republican leaders, who had been 
in practically unrestrained power under I)resdent 
Grant, by the very policy which won for him the 
confidence and respect of Mr. Curtis. He had 
made a definite stand, which, if it was not abso- 
.lutely unyielding, was, in all the circumstances, a 
very tlrm and honorable one, against the spoils 
system, and necessarily against the claims of the 
Senators, whose political influence was almos 
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wholly due to their control of the distribution of 
the spoils. Chief among these was Senator Roscoe 
Conkling, of New York, with whom, as the politi- 
cal leader in his own State, Mr. Curtis had been 
intimately, though by no means always amicably, 
related. At the approach of the fall election, 
Mr. Curtis was a delegate to the Republican State 
Convention, which was in the control of the Conk- 
ling faction. He supported in the convention a 
resolution approving the course of the administra- 
tion, and particularly its course with reference to 
the civil service. From the point of view of the 
most ordinary political sagacity, the resolution was 
not only just but proper. To refuse to adopt it 
was to discredit the party in the approaching con- 
test, and to commit the most unpardonable sin in 
the partisan decalogue,- that of placing a weapon 
in the hands of " the enemy." Had the resolution 
been untruthful, had it approved efforts at reform 
that had never been made, and "recognized" a 
virtue in the national administration that did not 
exist, it would have encountered no opposition from 
he Conkling side. As i was, Mr. Conkling no 
only opposed it, but he indulged in a curiously 
bitter and vulgar attack on Mr. Curtis personally. 
Replying to a note from Mr. orton, regarding 
his incident, Mr. Curtis wrote : ---- 

/SHFIELD, 30th September, 77. 
VY" DEAREST CHARLES,--Your note is here, 
and it is lucky tlt you are not, for I should do no 
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work. It was the saddest sight I ever lnew, that 
man glaring at me in a fury of hate, and storming 
out his foolish blackguardism. I was all pity. I 
had not thought him great, but I had not suspected 
how small he was. His friends, the best, were con- 
founded. One of them said to me next day, "It 
was not amazement that I felt, but consternation." 
I spoke offhand, and the report is horrible. The 
agent of the Associated Press came to me and 
apologized. Conklng's speech was carefully writ- 
ten out, and therefore you do not get all the venom, 
and no one can magine the Mephistophelean leer 
and spite. I have many letters. Oh dear! how 
much I prefer these quiet hills, and how I am 
driven out on the stormy seas ! 

Mr. Curtis was indeed constantly "driven out on 
the stormy seas," but the force that drove him was 
from within, not from without. He went where 
there was danger to the cause of good government, 
following Sidney's exhortation to a younger bro- 
ther: "Whenever you hear of a good war, go to 
it." I quote here some passages from his address 
in this same year to the students of Union College 
on "The Public Duty of Educated Men." They 
will show by what principles he believed himself 
to be guided, and will throw light on his subsequent 
course : -- 
"By the words 'public duty' I do not necessarily 
mean official duty, though it may include that. I 
mean simply that constant and active practical par- 
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tcipaton in the details of politics without which, 
upon the part of the most intelligent citizens, the 
conduct of public affairs falls under the control of 
selfish and ignorant or crafty and venal men. I 
mean that personal attention which, as it must be 
incessant, is often wearisome and even repulsive, to 
the details of politics- attendance upon meetings, 
service upon committees, care and trouble and ex- 
pense of many kinds, patient endurance of rebuffs, 
chagrins, ridicules, disappointment, defeats; in a 
word, all those duties and services which, when self- 
ishly and neanly performed, stigmatize a man as a 
mere politician, but whose constant, honorable, in- 
telligent, and vigilant performance is the gradual 
building, stone by stone and layer by layer, of that 
great temple of self-restrained liberty which all 
generous souls mean that our government shall 
" Undoubtedly a practical and active interest in 
politics will lead you to party association and eoSp- 
eration. Great public results--the repeal of the 
corn laws in England, the abolition of slavery in 
America--are due to that organization of effort, 
that concentration of aim, which arouse, instruct, 
and inspire the popular heart and will. This is 
the spring of party, and those who seek practical 
results instinctively turn to this agency of united 
action. But in this tendency, useful in the state 
as the fire upon the household earth, lurks, as in 
that fire, the deadliest peril. .Here is our re- 
public" it is a ship, with towering canvas spread, 
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sweeping before a prosperous gale over a oaming 
and sparlling sea; it is a lightning train darting 
with awful speed along the edges of dizzy abysses 
and across bridges that quiver over unsounded 
gulfs. Because we are Americans we have no 
peculiar charm, no magic spell, to stay the eternal 
laws. Our safety lies alone in cool self-possession, 
directing the forces of wind and wave and fire. If 
once the madness to which the excitement tends 
escapes control, the catastrophe is inevitable. And 
so deep is the conviction that sooner or later this 
madness must seize every republic, that the most 
plausible suspicion of the permanence of the Amer- 
ican government is founded in the belief that party 
spirit cannot be restrained. It is, indeed,  master 
passion, but its control is the true conservatism of 
the republic, and of happy human progress; and 
it is men made faniliar by education with the 
history of its ghastly catastrophes, men with the 
proud courage of independence, who are to temper, 
by lofty action born of that knowledge, the fero- 
city of party spirit. 
"This spirit adds moral coercion to sophistry. 
It denounces as  traitor him who protests against 
party tyranny, and it makes unflinching adherenco 
to what is called regular party action the condition 
of the gratification of honorable political ambition. 
Because  man who sympathizes with the party 
aims refuses to vote for  thief, this spirit scorns 
him as  ' rat' and a renegade. Because he holds 
to principle and law against party expediency and 
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dictation, he is proclained as the betrayer of his 
country, justice, and h..umanity. Because he tran- 
quilly insists upon deciding for himself when he 
must dissent from his party, he is reviled as a pop- 
injay and a visionary fool. Seeking with honest 
purpose only the welfare of his country, the hot air 
around him teems with the cry of the'grand old 
party,' ' the traditions of the party,' 'loyalty to the 
party ' future of the party, ' servant of the party ;' 
and he sees and hears the gorged and portly money- 
changers in the temple usurping the very divinity 
of the God. Young hearts! be not dismayed. If 
ever one of you shall be the man so denounced, do 
not forget that your own individual convictions are 
the whip of small cords which God has put into 
your hands to expel the blasphemers." 
Mr. Curtis was approaching the parting of the 
ways. There was no doubt, when the time crone, as 
to what guide he would follow. 



CHAPTER XX. 

POLITICAL INDEPENDENCE. 

ON the 17th of October, 1877, Mr. Curtis 
delivered the oration at Schuylerville, Saratoga 
County, New York, on the hundredth anniversary 
of the surrender of Burgoyne. As he said: "The 
drama of the Revolution opened in New England, 
culminated in New York, and Closed in Virginia." 
It was the culmination that was celebrated on the 
battle-field where, for the first ti]ne in the long and 
fluctuating struggle, the American forces met and 
defeated in the open field the disciplined army of a 
brave and capable English commander. The story 
of the battle, and of the events that led up to it, is 
,dmirably told in Mr. Curtis's oration. I cite the 
closing passages, as giving the spirit in which Mr. 
Curtis was wont to apply to the present the les- 
sons of the past :m 
"It is the story of a hundred years ago. It 
has been ceaselessly told by sire to son along this 
valley and through this land. The later attempt 
of the same foe, and the bright day of victory at 
Plattsburg, renewed and onfirmed the old hostil- 
ity. Alienation of feeling between the parent 
country and the child became traditional, and on 
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surrender, the Revolutionary glory of the State of 
/%w York still fresh n our memories, amid these 
thousands of her sons and daughters whose hearts 
glow with lofty pride, I am glad that the hallowed 
spot on which we stand compels us to remember 
not only the imperial State, but the national com- 
monwealth whose young hands here together struck 
the blow, and on whose older head descends te 
ample benediction of the victory. On yonder 
height, a hundred years ago, Virginia lay encamped. 
Beyond, and further to the north, watched New 
Hampshire and Vermont. Here in the wooded 
uplands of the south stood N. ew Jersey and New 
York; while across the river to the east, Connecti- 
cut and Massachusetts closed the triumphal line. 
Here was the symbol of the Revolution, a common 
cause, a common strife, a common triumph; the 
cause, not of a class, but of human nature; the 
triumph, not of a colony, but of United America. 
And we who stand here proudly remembering, we 
who have seen Virginia and New Yorl--the 
North and the South- more bitterly hostile than 
the armies whose battles shook this ground, we 
who have mutually proved in deadlier conflict the 
constancy and the courage of all the States, which, 
proud to be peers, yet own no master but their 
united selves,--we renew our hearts in imperish- 
able devotion to the common American faith, the 
common American pride, the common American 
glory! Here Americans stood and triumphed. 
Here Americans stand and bless their memory. 



.POLITICAL INDEPENDENCE. 265 
And here, for a thousand years, may grateful gen- 
erations of Americans come to rehearse the glo- 
rious story, and to rejoice in a supreme and benig- 
nant American nationality!" 
When, in the summer of 1878, at the age of four- 
score years and four, William Cullen Byrant died, 
Mr. Curtis was invited 1)y the New York Histori- 
cal Society to deliver a commemorative address, 
which he did on December 30 before an assem- 
l)ly of very unusual distinction, including the 
President, Mr. Hayes, and members of his Cabi- 
net. The address is in curious harmony with the 
subject-and the author, and, with the exception of 
that on Lowell, is perhaps the most notable of the 
series delivered by Mr. Curtis. Its spirit is pecu- 
liarly calm, and its style quiet, sustained, and of 
rare purity and siml)licity. I. think that it re- 
mains the most satisfactory tribute to the noble 
and gifted and yet not popular character of Mr. 
Bryant. It gives, moreover, very interesting in- 
dications of the scholar's nature in Mr. Curtis. 
" Undoubtedly," he says, "the grandeur and so- 
lemnity of Wordsworth, as Bryant told Dana, had 
stirred his soul with sympathy. But not the false 
simplicity that sometimes betrays Wordsworth, 
nor the lurid melodrama of Byron, nor the aerial 
fervor of Shelley, nor tle luxuriant beauty of 
Keats,- in whose line the Greek marble is some- 
times suffused with a splendor of Venetian color, 
--nor in his later years the felicity and richness 
of Tennyson, who has revealed he flexibility and 
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picturesqueness of the English language in lines 
which a line of Keats describes,- 
 Like lucent sirups tinct with cinnamon,' m 
not all these varying and entrancing strains, which 
captivated the public of the hour, touched in the 
least the verse of Bryant. His last considerable 
poem, ' The Flood of Years,' but echoes in its med- 
itative flow the solemn cadences of 'Thanatopsis.' 
The child was father of the man. The genius 
of Bryant, not profuse and imperial, neither in- 
tense with dramatic passion nor throbbing with lyr- 
ical fervor, but calm, meditative, pure, has its true 
symbol among his native hills, a mountain spring 
untainted by mineral or slime of earth or reptile 
venom, cool, limpid, and serene. His verse is the 
virile expression of the healthy communion of a 
strong, sound man with the familiar aspects of 
nature, and its broad, clear, open-air quality has a 
certain Homeric suggestiveness." 
It was, however, Bryant the editor, the stead- 
fast and faithful worker in the field where right 
opinion is cultivated, that elicited from Mr. Curtis 
the most eloquent tribute. "It is the lesson of 
this editorial life that public service the most re- 
splendent and the most justly renowned on sea or 
shore, in Cabinet or Congress, however great, 
however beneficent, is not a truer service than that 
of the private citizen like Bryant, who for half 
a century, with conscience and knowledge, wth 
power and unquailing courage, did his part in 
holding the hand and heart of his country true to 
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her now glorious ideal." And again, in still more 
emphatic strain'- 
" It is by no official title, by no mere literary 
ame, by no signal or single service or work, no 
marvelous Lear or Transfiguration, no stroke of 
statecraft calling to political life a new world to 
redress the balance of the old, no resounding Auso 
terlitz or triumphant Trafalgar, that Bryant is 
commemorated. There may have been, in his long 
lifetime, genius more affluent and creative, greater 
renown, abilities more commanding, careers more 
dazzling and romantic, but no man, no American, 
living or dead, has more truly or amply illustrated 
the scope and the fidelity of republican citizen- 
ship." 
If in these brief quotations I seem to have 
traced n Mr. Curtis's portrait of Bryant some of 
the features of Mr. Curtis's character, it is because 
of the sympathy of aim that inspired both. It is 
not seldom that the literary artist, like the artist 
in portraiture, eveals himself in what he sees in 
his subject. 
Shortly after the delivery of this address, Mr. 
Curtis wrote to Mr. lorton (January 11, 1879):- 
"I thnk my view of Bryant is not unjust, per- 
haps a generous one, but true to the chief aspects 
of the man. The occasion was magnificent, for it 
was unquestionably the most distinguished audi- 
ence ever assembled in New York. The Pres- 
dent accepted, he said, solely to honor me, and 
Evarts impressed the same truth upon me. After 
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his return the President wrote me a warm little 
note, offering me the German mission. I was 
touched, for I saw his wish; but I told him that I 
had carefully considered the whole subject on a 
former occasion, and, not without some surrender 
of hopes and ambitions, I had decided that it was 
not wise for me to change the order of my life. 
I had had no misgivings and had none now. 
" It does not seem to me at fifty-five probable 
that I shall greatly vary the order of that life here- 
after." 
. 
The " order of his life" was, indeed, not to be 
changed, but the principle that directed it was to 
lead him into new and constantly more trying 
contests. In the following year, the Republican 
party in the State of New York nominated for 
governor Mr. Alonzo B. Cornell, a former promi- 
. 
nent office-holder in the Federal service, an ac- 
tive manager of the party machinery based on the 
distribution of the patronage, and a conspicuous 
representative of the group of politicians who had 
set themselves again to nominate General Grant 
for the Presidency in 1880, and to renew that 
domination of the "spoils system " which had fol- 
lowed the breakdown of the first attempt at cvil 
service reform. The nomination was accomplished 
by the extreme methods of party manipulation that 
go with the spoils idea, and aroused an intense and 
indignant opposition in the Republican party, which 
took the form of refusal to vote for the candidate 
for governor while voting for other candidates--- 
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in the technical language of politics, " scratching" 
the name of Mr. Cornell. An organization was 
, 
formed under the title of " Independent Republi- 
cans," commonly referred to, however, as " Scratch- 
ers," to promote this plan of protest. It was so 
far successful that twenty thousand adherents were 
enrolled throughout the State. Mr. Cornell was 
elected by the opposition of Tammany Hall, in 
New York city, to the Democratic candidate, but 
the influence of the independent movement was 
very great and lasting. 
" Among the mortally wounded," wrote Mr. 
Curtis, ovember 6, " is Conkling. Everybody 
here feels that it is he who has'engineered' the 
ridiculous result of a Republican governor elected 
by Tammany Hall in pursuance of a plan to show 
that New York will be a Republican State next 
year. Tilden goes with him, and, it seems to me, 
Sherman likewise. Evarts was, like Disraeli, un- 
speakable." 
The organization of Independent Republicans, 
with this distinct moral advantage to their credit, 
was continued for the presidential year 1880. It 
was plain that they held the "balance of power" 
in the State of New York, and might easily de- 
cide not merely the Republican candidacy, but the 
Presidency. On May 20, 1880, Mr. Curtis, who 
had warmly supported the movement, addressed 
the organization at a crowded meeting in Chicker- 
ing Hall. 
"I accepted your invitation," he said, "with 
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great pleasure, as that of Republicans who know 
that the Republican party was founded in freedom 
and for freedom, and ;ho are resolved to keep 
yourselves free. Your action last autumn, as citi- 
zens interested in politics, but without personal or 
mercenary ends, determined not to sacrifice party 
principles to party organization, and quietly hold- 
ing your ground against every form of ridicule and 
hostility, was a public service deserving the public 
gratitude, and full of good augury for the future. 
You were told that you were voting in the air, but 
you knew that such air-guns as yours had done 
great execution; and if your twenty thousand airy 
shots were noiseless, they hit the mark at which 
they were aimed. The man who is proud never to 
have voted anything but the whole regular party 
ticket shows the servility of soul that makes despo- 
tism possible. 
"It is true that party action becomes impossi- 
ble if every member insists upon having his own 
way. There must be, undoubtedly, general con- 
cession and sacrifice of mere personal preference, 
but every member must decide for himself how far 
this may go and where it must end. No Republi- 
can has a right to appeal to me as a Republican to 
stand by the party who does not do what he can 
to make the party worth standing by. A party is 
made efficient only through nen. It is necessarily 
judged by its candidates; and if its members sup- 
port unworthy candidates to-day for the sake of 
the party, they make it all the easier to support 
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tmworthier candidates to-lnorrow. If I agree to 
vote for Jeremy Diddler to-day because he is the 
regularly selected standard-bearer of the grand old 
party of honesty and reform, I cannot refuse to 
vot for Benedict Arnold to-morrow because fie is 
the standard-bearer of the grand old party of inde- 
pendence and political glory. If the reply be that 
no one pretends that we ought to vote for can- 
didates of bad character, I answer that a candi- 
date who for any reason discredits the party, and 
thereby imperils its success and consequently its 
object, is, from the party point of view, a bad 
man, and fidelity to the party demands the rejec- 
tion of the candidate." 
The address had for its subject "Machine Poli- 
tics and the Remedy." Mr. Curtis's conception of 
machine politics was party management based on 
the spoils of office. His remedy was for the in- 
dividual voter's "scratching" lnachine candidates ; 
but the general and thorough and lasting remedy 
was the reform of the civil service, and the aboli- 
tion of the use of the offices as spoils. More and 
more this idea was forced upon him as the one of 
chiefest and most urgent importance in the public 
affairs of the nation. 
The movement to nominate General Grant for a 
third term was led by Senator Conkling, the gen- 
eral having become a resident of New York. It 
was strongly resisted in that State and finally 
failed, General James A. Garfield, of Ohio, receiv- 
ing the Republican nomination, and General W. S. 
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slon which had been dropped in 1873. Congress 
was, however, as yet deaf to the voice of publie 
opinion, and only $15,000 was granted, and tha 
on the motion of an opposition member. 
The refusal of President Garfield to "recognize" 
the senators from New York, in the distribution of 
Federal patronage in that State, had resulted in a 
violent and open quarrel in the Republican party 
in New York. The resignation of Mr. Blaine as 
secretary of state had greatly embittered the fac- 
tion led by the senators. When, in the fall of 
1882, Mr. Charles J. Folger, then secretary of the 
treasury, had been nominated for governor by the 
Republican party, he encountered determined 013130- 
sition. For the most part this was probably fac= 
tional. The leaders in the State who took part in 
it, and who were in close relations with Mr. Blaine, 
were politicians of much the same character and 
methods as those who secured the nomination of 
Mr. Folger. But, on the other hand, there was 
a profound sentinent of disapproval and disgust 
among those who saw in the nomination an instance 
of the control of party action by the federal admin- 
istration through the abuse of the offices. This 
sentiment was strong among the Independent Re- 
publicans, or "Scratchers," whose movement three 
years previously had elicited the hearty support of 
Mr. Curtis, and he was in complete sympathy with 
them still. When the nomination was made, he 
was at his country home in Ashfield. By one of 
those curious blunders to which editorial offices 
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are liable in the absence of the responsible head, 
an article by Mr. Curtis was modified to commit 
the paper to the support of the candidate. On the 
27th of September he wrote to Mr. :Norton :  
"MY DEAREST CHARLES,- I have resigned 
the editorship of 'Harper's Weekly.' My article 
upon Folger's nomination, despite my request, was 
perverted and made to misrepresent my views, 
and to make me absolutely ridiculous. The blow 
to me and to the good cause is very great and 
not exactly retrievable. To-day I am thought by 
every reader of the paper to be a futile fool. The 
thing is so atrocious as to be comical." 
It is unnecessary here to trace the source of the 
unfortunate mistake. It was promptly and in the 
most manly manner disavowed by the house of 
Harper & Bros. Mr. Curtis published a letter 
setting himself right with those who had been as- 
tonished at the appearance of the article, and with- 
drew his resignation. The accidental interruption 
of the relations of publishers and editor, which had 
been maintained so honorably on both sides for 
nearly twenty years, had no effect but to strengthen 
mutual confidence and respect. 
In the election of 1882 the Democra.tic candi- 
date, Grover Cleveland, was elected by a majority 
of nearly two hundred thousand votes, and this 
was accompanied by severe checks and reverses for 
the Republicans in other States. The first effect 
of these checks and reverses was to awaken in the 
representatives of the Republican party at Wash- 
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ington an entirely new conception of what civil 
service reform was, and of popular opinion regard- 
ing it--and themselves. The Pendleton bill was 
referred to a committee of which Senator Hawley, 
of Connecticut, was chairman, and under his zealous 
and intelligent guidance, assisted by representa- 
tives of the National League, the bill was steadily 
pressed. It received the sgnature of President 
Arthur on the 16th of January, 1883, and went 
into final operation on the 16th of July, after which 
date no appointment to the civil service was legal 
unless made in accordance with the provisions of the 
law--that is, in compliance with the rules promul- 
gated by the authority of the law, unless expressly 
exempted from them. The system adopted was .n 
substance the same as that framed by the commis- 
sion of which Mr. Curtis was chairman in 1871. 
It aimed gradually to apply the principle of ap- 
pointments for fitness attested by competition and 
probation. The essential control of the President 
as the chief appointing officer of the government 
was recognized. A commission was to frame the 
rules which, when he approved, them, he was to 
promulgate, and which the commission was then to 
administer. The law expressly forbade contribu- 
tions for political purposes by any person in the 
service to be paid to any person in the service, and 
prohibited all solicitation of such contributions 
within the government offices. The rules were to 
apply to the departmental service at Washington 
above the grade of laborers, and below appoint- 
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ments made with the advice and consent of the 
Senate, with certain exceptions, and they were to 
apply also to any federal officer outside of Wash- 
ington having fifty or more eml)loyees. The heads 
of departments were required to classify the em- 
ployees under them within six months, and thus 
the part of the service to which the rules apply 
came to be generally designated.as the "classified 
service." Examinations were to be held under the 
direction of the commission, and those attaining 
in these examinations a certain minimum standard 
were placed on an eligible list in the order of their 
stunding for each department or office. Vhen a 
vacancy occurred, the three names highest on the 
list were to be certified to the appointing officer, 
who chose the appointee from these. There was 
also provision for promotion by competition. 
It will be seen that the rules, honestly and intel- 
ligently administered, practically excluded politics 
from the service wherever they applied. The power 
of removal from office was left untouched, and dis- 
missals for party reasons were not prohibited. It 
was expected, however, by the friends and authors 
of the law, that such dismissals would gradually 
cease as the temptation to make them was destroyed. 
The history of the service shows that removals from 
office are almost uniformly made for one of two pur- 
poses, -- either to punish refusal of political as- 
sessments, or to make room for party upI)ointments. 
The law and the rules forbade the former, and 
made the latter extremely difficult. The system 



"8 GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 
as a whole was sound in principle, and capable o 
great good, but it was far from radical. It was 
set in operation by President Arthur in good faith, 
under a commission ot which Mr. Dorman B. Eaton 
was the most active member, bringing to it a 
thorough study ot the work and marled ability 
with untiring zeal. The provisions made by law 
for the operation ot the retorm were, however, 
ludicrously and shamefully inadequate, and repre- 
sented the half-concealed hostility ot the legislators 
toward it. The appropriation barely covered the 
small salaries o[ the commission, traveling expenses, 
and office expenses. The examinations had to be 
made by clerks detailed trom the service, who re- 
ceived no pay tor their work, which was added to 
their regular duties. But it was the happy quality 
ot the reform to excite the most generous devotion in 
all honest persons who had to do with it, and it im- 
mediately entered upon a career ot practical success 
that has steadily gained with every passing year. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

THE CANVASS OF 1884. 

"THE party issues of the last few years are grad- 
ually disappearing. The perilous questions of fun- 
damental policy have been determined, and the 
paramount interests of the country are now those 
of administration. Honesty and efi%iency of ad- 
ministration of the settled national policy will now 
be the chief demand of every party." These were 
the words which, in the closing months of 1871, 
Mr. Curtis had addressed to President Grant in 
submitting his report on the reform of the civil ser- 
vice. Their generaI prediction was sound. It had 
not come about that "every party" had demanded 
"honesty andefficiency of administration," for the 
denmnds of parties are often framed by men curi- 
ously ignorant either of the general requirements 
of public opinion, or of the requirements of that 
body of voters who are bound by no party, and who 
from time to time dismiss one and call another to 
the control of the government. But, during the 
thirteen years that had passed since Mr. Curtis had 
defined the situation in the words above quoted, 
there had beyond any doubt grown up in the coun- 
try a sentiment steadily stronger and more definite 
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that "honesty and efficiency of admin{strat{on" was the imperative and dominant need of the time. 
The year 1884 was to see the Republican party, 
after nearly a quarter of a century of unbroken 
possession of the presidential office, displaced in 
obedience to this sentiment. 
The presidential contest of 1876 may be said to 
be the last in which the Republican party had 
made its stand almost exclusively on the issues 
growing out of the war. llr. Hayes, on taking 
office, had made, if not a formM, an unmistalable 
proclamation that these questions could never again 
be controlling. He had withdrawn the Federal 
hand from the States of Louisiana and South 
Carolina, and he had invited a Southern man to a 
prominent place in his Cabinet. During his term 
of office he made every effort, with the approval of 
a large number of his party leaders, to expel the 
" Southern question " from politics, and his efforts 
won general sympathy among the people. In the 
canvass of 1880, Mr. Garfield, though he was a 
veteran of the War for the Union, was opposed by 
General Hancocl, a much more conspicuous Union 
veteran; and the chief issue of the contest, so 
far as national policy was involved, was the tariff. 
Mr. Arthur, to whom by the death of the Presi- 
dent it fell to send the first message to the Con- 
gress elected in 1880, for the first time since the 
close of tle Civi! War transmitted one in which 
no question arising out of the war received any 
serious comment. The "gradual" d{sappearance 
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public service to his own or another's advantage, 
shall have our countenance or our vote." Them 
was evidence, which many of Mr. Blaine's fellow 
Republicans found conclusive, that in one dstinct 
instance he had been willing to prostitute an op- 
portunity and position of public service to his own 
advantage and there was nothing in his public 
career to contradict the inference. There was 
much to confirm it. He had been in public life 
for a quarter of a century, and had attained a po- 
sition of great influence and power in his party. 
IIis ability as a political leader was eminent, while 
his popularity was probably more extended than 
that of any man snce Clay. But his rare g'fts 
and great power had certainly not been devoted to 
promoting the purity or raising the general level 
of public life or of party action. He was inti- 
mately identified, on the contrary, with the ten- 
dency, so obvious snce the close of thd Civil War, 
in the opposite direction. Republicans who had 
faithfully, unselfishly, and from the sincerest con- 
viction, labored to construct and maintain their 
party because it was to them the best instrument for 
promoting the best nterests of the country sought 
in vain in Mr. Blaine's record the evidence that 
hs real aims were theirs, and reluctantly came to 
regard him as the typical opponent of those aims. 
He had shown no efficient sympathy with the re- 
form movement which sought to exclude party 
politics from the public service. On the contrary 
he owed very much of his power in his own party 
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to the unscrupulous use of offices, and the violent 
disruption of hs party in the State of New York 
n 1882 had been promoted by his friends largely 
because of resentment at their failure to receive 
the share they wished in patronage. 
There was another phase of Mr. Blaine's career 
which bore upon his willingness to prostitute the 
opportunities of public service to his own advan- 
tage, and which furnished evidence not so clear 
and conclusive, but indicating even more danger- 
ous proclivities, tie had long been rec%ozed as 
the leader of the sentiment in favor of a "vigor- 
ous " foreign policy, and that recognition was a 
potent element in the gratification of his ambition. 
During the brief time that he had been in the 
Cabinet of President Garfield, he had shown what 
was his conception of a vigorous foreign policy. 
He had in two cases undertaken to impose the 
influence of the United States government upon 
a friendly foreign government---once upon Chili 
and once upon Mexico- in a manner unwarranted 
by international law, and opposed to the tradi- 
tional impartiality of our policy in dealing with 
other nations. In both instances his failure had 
been complete and humiliating. In one he had 
cured serious peril of a quarrel; in the other he 
had been subjected to contemptuous neglect. His 
course had produced a profound feeling of distrust 
among lntelligent and conservative observers, who 
saw i it a reckIess attempt to cultivate a dan. 
gerous popu!arity at the cost of the interests and 
honor of his country. 
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On the anniversary of Washington's birthday 
in 1884, a dinner was given by the Young Men's 
Republican Club of Brooklyn, a very powerful 
and intelligent organization with a large number 
of very independent members,- at which a num- 
ber of leading men spoke, all of them urging 
strongly the need of the Republican party for  
candidate of sound character. Mr. Curtis did not 
attend the dinner, but wrote a letter in full sym- 
pathy with the speakers. On the 24th of Febru- 
ary a conference of Republicans was held in the 
city of New York, at which Mr. Curtis was pres- 
ent, with Republicans from many parts of the 
country, and particularly from New England, at 
which a resolution was adopted declaring the im- 
perative necessity of Republican candidates who 
would " warrant confidence in their readiness to 
defend the advance already made toward divor- 
cing the public service from party politics, and to 
continue these advances till the separation has 
been made final and complete." An organization 
was formed to promote.the purpose of the confer- 
ence and an " Independent Republican Commit- 
tee" named, of which General Francis C. Barlow 
was president, and Mr. Joseph W. Harper treas- 
urer. 
The Republican National Convention was held 
early in June in the city of Chicago9 where, 
twenty-four years before, Mr. Lincoln, the first suc- 
cessful candidate of the Republican party, had been 
nominated. Mr. Curtis was chosen as a delegate 
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fined by the Independent Republican conference 
in February. It was the divorce of the public ser-. 
vice from party politics. Mr. Arthur, though he 
had enforced the cvil service law within the nar- 
row limits of the rules, was notonly a believer in 
the spoils doctrine, but one of the most conspic u - 
ous and experienced and least scrupulous of the 
leaders who had put it in practice and profited by 
doing so. He owed very much of the strength he 
was able to show in the convention to the use of 
Federal patronage. He had won a certain degree 
of confidence in the country by his dignified and 
conservative management of foreign affairs, by his 
liberal views as to the tariff, and his entire sound- 
ness on questions of finance; but while, as to these 
matters, he compared favorably with Mr. Blaine, 
none of them was of controlling importance. The 
supporters, of Mr. Edmunds could not give their 
votes to him without.openly defeating their chief 
purpose. His supporters could not give their 
votes to Mr. Edmunds without abandoning the 
hopes that animated most of them. The combina- 
tion could not be made, and Mr. Blaine was nomi- 
nated. The usual motion was offered to "make 
the nomination unanimous," and was carried. Mr. 
Curtis did not vote upon it, and refused the urgent 
appeals to second it. He remained in the conven- 
tion, taking part in the subsequent proceedings, 
until its close, this being what he understood to be 
his duty as a representative. 
"Harper's Weekly" promptly condemned the 
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action of the Republican Convention. When the 
Democratic National Convention placed in nomina- 
tion Mr. Cleveland, then governor of the State of 
New Yorl, Mr. Curtis, after careful deliberation, 
decided to advocate his election. He was immedi- 
ately recognized as the representative o the Re- 
publican defection. With Mr. Carl Schurz, he 
took the leadership of that movement; his own 
position differing from that of Mr. Schurz in this, 
that, while their view of the duty of the hour was 
the same, Mr. Schurz, by his support of Horace 
Greeley in 1872, had broken that association with 
hs party which wth Mr. Curtis had been uninter- 
rupted. 
Mr. Curtis's decision, though painful, was inev- 
itable. The Republican party had, in his sober 
judgment, ceased to pursue the aims which he 
had so long sought through it. It had nominated 
a candidate whose election he believed would de- 
feat those aims. The course of the party had been 
taken in opposition to every possible effort on his 
part to prevent it. He had labored with all his 
energy and nfluence to convince hs party of the 
error and danger toward which it was tending. 
Nor had he failed, repeatedly, definitely, and em- 
phatically, to declare the principles of party alle- 
giance by which he had consistently been guided. 
He had openly advocated Republican effort to de- 
feat bad Republican candidates in his own State, 
in Massachusetts, in Pennsylvania. He had done 
so avowedly for the leurpose of saving the party 
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from the control of those who made bad candidates 
possible; and he had never concealed his convic- 
tion that, if this purpose failed in the national or- 
ganization, the same principle would demand the 
same action. 
He wrote, immediately after the convention, to a 
very old friend:- 
June 10, 1884. 
MY DEAR S.,- I am very sorry indeed that our 
sense of duty differs so widely. I cannot urge any- 
body to support for the presidency a man who has 
trafficked in his official place for his private gain, 
and still less upon the ground that the party that 
nominated him is a better party than the other. 
There would never be any better party, or indeed 
any party but that to which we belong, if every- 
thing that it did and everybody that it nominated 
should be sustained because it was not, so bad as 
another party. I did not support Cornell in 1879, 
because of his ring associations and methods. I did 
not support Folger in 1882, because of the forgery 
and fraud which secured his nomination. But I 
had no personal objection to the men. It is not 
tlaine's "brilliancy," it is the low and venal sys- 
tem of his politics, of which we had the latest and 
monstrous evidence at Chicago, that shall not mas- 
ter the Republican party if I can help it. When 
the only argument is that we are not so bad as 
the other fellows, it is time to call a halt. 
My dear boy, I should be recreant to my con- 
science, and I shoul bitterly disappoint all those 
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"I have received your note, and have time only' 
for a brief reply. The action of a convention 
is merely a recommendation, and its authority is 
merely that of a majority. Now, a majority can- 
not morally or honorably bind a participant in any 
consultation to support its action if he morally 
disapproves of it. The fact that he s there to pre- 
vent such action s certainly not a reason for him 
to support it if taken, because that conclusion 
would make the man who actively endeavors to 
..prevent it more bound by it than one who stays at 
home and takes no part. As a delegate, the mem- 
ber of a convention votes and does his delegated 
duty to the best of his ability. Having discharged 
that special duty, his general duty as u citizen re- 
curs, and he is to weigh the action of the conven- 
tion Hke every other citizen, and vote only as his 
conscience directs. 
" There are perhaps five millions of party voters 
on each side; a convention is composed of about 
800 members of the party. The majority would 
be 401; and to say that the remaining 399 who 
have opposed the decision are honorably bound by 
t if they conscientiously disapprove, while all the 
other millions and thousands of members are not 
bound, is simply folly." 
I have given this statement of Mr. Curtis's vews 
n this matter because at the time and long after, 
though it dd not disturb, t saddened him. For 
my own. part, it seems to me to have given occa- 
sion for much political casuistry, as to which preju- 
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try while he acted with the Republican party was 
in my judgment very great. It was completed and 
exceeded by the service he rendered when he left 
the party, and pursued through another party the 
same high purposo. 
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of them of national repute. I think it is not an 
exaggeration to say that the leadership of Mr. Cur- 
tis, never asserted and equally never concealed, 
was universally conceded. This, of course, was in 
some degree due to the fact that no one else gave 
to the work the same amount of time and study. 
In his own mind, I should say that it was the op- 
portunity presented, and the responsibility imposed, 
by this leadership that chiefly impressed hm, and 
these were met with a courage, assiduity, and mi- 
nute and constant care, such as few men give save 
under the spur of interest or ambition. 
.The eature of greatest public interest in Mr. 
Curtis's reform work was his annual address at the 
meeting of the National League. This was deliv- 
ered each -year on the first evening of the two-day 
meeting, and consisted primarily of a review of the 
course of the reform for the year just closed, a state- 
ment of what remained to be done, indications o 
the next steps feasible, and always included an argu- 
ment and an appeu] -or the general cause. These 
addresses, with some earlier ones and Mr. Curtis's 
report as chairman of the Civil Service Commission 
made to President Grant in 1871, form the second 
volume of the "Orations and Addresses" pub- 
lished after his death. This volume is in some re- 
spects the most valuable of the published writings 
of Mr. Cuis. In it will be found the substance 
of what he had to say on the phase of public affairs 
that engrossed the most of his thought, energy 
and time during the last twenty years of hs llfe. 
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Probably the address at the eleventh annual meet- 
ing of the National League in Baltimore in 1892, in 
the spring of the year in which he died, may be ac- 
cepted as the fullest and most impressive statement 
of the whole matter. I am not aware that Mr. Cur- 
tis had at that time any serious concern as to his 
health; but he was in his sixty-ninth year, he had 
had some of the warnings which age brings of the 
limit of human energy and endurance. Looking 
over the large circle of his associates, many of them 
affectionate friends, all of them admiring and trust- 
ing followers, he must have missed some who 
twenty years before had stood by his side. He saw 
very few who had reached his age, and, I think, 
none that had given to the cause the long years of 
wearing labor that he had given. Possibly there 
was a half-recognized sense that he was nearing 
the end. Assuredly the address was such as he 
might have made had he known that it was the 
final legacy to the beloved cause, the farewell 
words of instruction and guidance and inspiration. 
In this address he made the clearest and most 
complete statement of the underlying principle of 
the reform. When he came to publish it, he gave 
it the title, " Party and Patronage." Its subject 
was the need of curbing the encroachment of ex- 
ecutive power lodged in party and maintained by 
patronage. He traced the resistance of the Eng- 
lish Parliament to the pretensions of the royal pre- 
rogative, and the resistance of the colonies to the 
pretensions of the English Prliament, and he de- 
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English Parliament in turn that the American 
people would rule America,- so, by every law and 
custom demanded by public opinion which re- 
strains the arbitrary abuse of executive power by 
party, the American people are constantly teaching 
American parties that not the parties but the peo- 
ple rule. We cannot expect the king nor the 
Parliament nor the party to solicit the lesson or 
to enjoy the. discipline. We cannot expect their 
supple courtiers, either in the palace or in the 
saloon, to demand that the king or the party shall 
be bound. But bound nevertheless they are, bound 
by the people they have been, and bound by the 
same power they will be. The record of this year, 
as of the last year and of every year since the 
League was formed; even the reiterated pledges 
of platforms, although reiterated only to be largely 
broken; the most sweet voices of the stump, that 
sink into barren silence; the bills introduced that 
gasp and die in committee on the one hand, and 
on the other the constantly enlarged scope of the 
reformed system in the public service, " all reveal 
the ever-stronger public purpose, and the con- 
stantly greater achievement of that purpose, to 
add in civil service reform another golden link to 
the shining chain of historical precedents which, 
by wisely restraining executive power, promote the 
public welfare." 
It 'is plain, from the extracts that I have given 
not only from his later speeches but from others, 
that the standard of reform with Mr. Curtis was 
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what he said should not influence party action, 
nor did he seek to avoid such an effect. It was 
equally impossible that he should escape the accu- 
sation o[ partisan prejudice and exaggeration, how- 
ever anxious he was not to give either justification 
or excuse for such accusation. I think it is a reu- 
sonable judgment on his work that he was singu- 
larly fair, not only in intention, but in the labor, 
study, reflection, and consultation that he devoted 
to ascertaining .the facts, and to determining their 
real significance and value. I thought so at Che 
time, weighing the addresses as they were delivered 
rom year to year, and I am strongly confirmed in 
the opinion by a careful review of them. A very 
significant piece of evidence upon this point is the 
act that, among the active workers for civil service 
reform who were intimately associated with him in 
the league, and who may be sad to have felt a 
pretty definite though indirect responsibility or 
his utterances while their association with him 
lasted, were a number of ardent and convinced 
Republicans and equally convinced and ardent 
Democrats, and, so far as I am aware, none of 
them felt called upon in any degree to free them- 
selves from that responsibility. 'riends and advo- 
cates of the reform who were supporters ot Mr. 
Blaine, and who condemned unqualifiedly Mr. Cur- 
tis's choice in 1884, found his speech of that year 
without any fault that they felt themselves re- 
quired to point out. The most resolute Democratic 
reformers conceded his fairness to Mr. Cleveland. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

THE TYPICAL INDEPENDENT. 

T, year 1888 presented to those who had re- 
fused to support the Republican candidate four 
years before, and had given their votes to Mr. 
Cleveland, the not wholly simple question of 
whether they would return to their former asso- 
ciation. The message of President Cleveland in 
December, 1887, devoted chiefly to the question of 
taxation forced upon the country by the'enormous 
surplus and accumulation of revenue, made the 
tariff the chief issue of the presidential campaign. 
The failure to nominate Mr. Blaine eliminated his 
personal character as an obvious and unquestioned 
element in the decision. The manifest tendency 
of a very large part of the Democratic party to- 
wards unsound and dangerous financial legislation, 
which appeared to command the assent of a ma- 
jority of that party and to be opposed by a majority 
of the Republicans, was a matter not lightly to be 
dismissed. The policy of Mr. Cleveland as to ad- 
ministrative reforn had not been consistent, and 
had been fairly though roughly described as for 
reform or against it according as the reform senti- 
ment did or did not controi the decisive vote in any 
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I therefore supported Mr. Cleveland, not because 
I had renounced my Republican principles, but be- 
cause I .held to them, and as the surest way of 
securing the defeat of Mr. Blaine, and because I 
believed Mr. Cleveland to be an honest and cour- 
ageous man who would resist any mischievous ten- 
dency of his party. During his term it has been 
evident that the spirit of Mr. Blaine is that of the 
Republican party, and that he is at present its true 
representative. Mr. Cleveland has resisted much 
in his party, but not as much as I had hoped. 
But I still regard him as honest and courageous. 
Now, as the chief issue of the campaign is the 
method of reducing the revenue, and as I agree 
with Mr. Cleveland's policy and look upon the Re- 
publican policy as very injurious, and as I see that 
Mr. Blaine is the controlling genius of his party, 
and that a vote for Mr. Harrison is really a vote 
for Mr. Blaine, the same principles that made me 
vote for the Republican candidate formerly induce 
me to vote for Mr. Cleveland now. 
But I am not a Democrat. I shall vote against 
Mr. Hill, the Democratic candidate for governor 
in New York, and I think Mr. Cleveland much 
better than his party. I am an Independent, and 
I am so for the same reasons that made me a 
publican formerly. The purposes that I would 
promote were then uniformly to be served by 
supporting that party. But all the circumstances 
are changed, and now I can serve them best by 
voting independently of party names. 
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If my principles had been changed for any un- 
worthy purpose, there would be truly a shade upon 
my name. But they are the same now that they 
were when I stumped for Fr6mont in '56, and sup- 
ported Lincoln, the greatest of modern Americans, 
in 1860 and '64. In the sense in which you use 
the words, I am not an adherent of Mr. Cleveland. 
I have been disappointed in much that he has done, 
and have said so plainly and publicly. I think 
him honest, although often sophisticated, and in the 
present situation support him as the better alter- 
native. Should Mr. Harrison be elected, I should 
hope to be equally just in my estimate of his con- 
duct. 
I write this long statement because I should be 
very sorry that a young man, who from what he 
has heard of me is inclined to wonder regretfully 
at my course, should lack any explanation which I 
can give him. 
With all good wishes, I am 
Very truly yours, 
GEORGE WILLIAM: CURTIS. 

The last literary work of Mr. Curtis, outside of 
his regular tasks, was the editing of "The Corre- 
spondence of John Lothrop Motley." 1 It was a 
work of much labor and some delicacy, owing to 
the strong feeling aroused in Mr. Motley and his 
friends by the circumstances of his resignation of 
the mission to Austria, and of his retirement from 
" New York: Harper & Bros. 2 vols. 1889. 
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the party uniform, but who vote only at their own 
individual command, and who give the victory. 
They may be angrily classified as political Laod- 
ceans; but it is to them that parties appeal, and 
rightly, because, except for this body of citizens, the 
despotism of party would be absolute, and the re- 
public would degenerate nto a mere oligarchy of 
bosses." 
When, in the letter to the San Francisco corre- 
spondent above cited, Mr. Curtis wrote, "I am an 
Independent," it was the standard of independence 
described in his characterization of Lowell that 
he had in mind. IIe was very faithful to that 
standard, and the trials of his fidelity were more 
severe, intimate, and lasting than those of Lowell. 
"Literature," he said of the latter, "was his pur- 
suit, but patriotism was his passion." Of Curtis 
it may be said that patriotism was both his passion 
and his pursuit, to which literature was constantly 
and with no small sacrifice, nor without pangs of 
reluctance, but constantly, subordinated. He was 
not only for thirty years a political journalist, but 
he was a political speaker, and an active partici- 
pant in party effort. While his devotion to the 
purposes of the Republican party was the main- 
spring of his work in and for that party, his long 
years of unremitting and systematic activity in it 
wove about him numberless strong ties of sym- 
pathy, association, and memory. These were not 
easily severed nor severed without pain. He was 
the most conspicuous instance of his time of the 



CHAPTER XXIr. 

CHANCELLOR OF THE UNIVERSITY. 

THE work of the Board of Regents of the Uni- 
versity of the State of New York, to which Mr. 
Curtis had been elected in 1864, and of which he 
had thought so little when he was a member of the 
Constitutional Convention that he had tried to 
have the Board abolished, was greatly changed 
when in 1888 Mr. Melville Dewey, of New York, 
became its secretary and executive officer with a 
residence at the state capital. The many and vari- 
ous and sometimes conflicting laws regulating the 
authority and functions of the regents were codi- 
fied, rendered consistent, and in some degree modi- 
fied. _ The powers, which for the greater part had 
been either misunderstood or neglected, were now 
found to be considerable, and wth the energetic 
management of Mr. Dewey, the board became a 
living organization, wth possibilities of great 
achievement, and with steady and rapid progress 
in actual accomplishment. The original purpose 
of the board, when created, was the establishment 
and conduct of a university that should be the 
crown of the system of education in the State, to- 
wards which all other institutions should be guided, 
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made mtually more useful, and their development 
provided for. In all this work Mr. Curtis, who 
became Chancellor o the University in 1890, took 
not only the greatest interest, but a large part. 
Recognizing the special knowledge and gifts of 
Mr. Dewey, he gave to him the heartiest and most 
appreciative support; but, while he felt the im- 
pulsion of "such a steam engine" (as, in one of 
his letters, he called the secretary), he was not in 
the habit of shifting resp?nsibility, and sanctioned 
only what he carefully understood in principle and 
in all essential practical features. The tax of this 
unpaid and inconspicuous though honorable work 
upon his time and strength was considerable; but 
he was fortunate to see its results so far achieved, 
and its methods so firmly established and so effec- 
tive, as to constitute a satisfying reward. The fol- 
lowing notes from Mr. Dewey explain the relation 
of Mr. Curtis to their work, and to those associated 
with it-- 
"My admiration for Chancellor Curtis grew 
with every occasion of personal contact. Of his 
public and private life I can only say that I share 
in the universal admiration. As chancellor of the 
University, however, he was known to me as to no 
one else. From the time he took office, January 
30, 1890, his interest in our work, and his fith in 
the splendid future before it, grew constantly. At 
our last interview he emphasized this more strongly 
than ever before, and was looking forward to our 
immediate future with a confidence which, with all 
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my enthusiasm, came to me as a new inspiration ; 
for I felt, when one so careful and conservative as 
Mr. Curtis had, after twenty-eight years o service 
as a regent, looked through our plans and our re- 
cent development and felt so fully satisfied as did 
he as to our future, that we, who were too much at 
the heart of the work to see it with the perspec- 
tive of one at a little distance, ought to be well sat- 
isfied with the verdict. 
"Mr. Curtis was exceedingly conscientious in re- 
gard to all his official duties, but.was entirely free 
from that spirit which often, in conscientious men 
occupying supervisory positions, becomes so embar- 
rassing to administrative officers. He watched all 
our work with great care, and criticised or made 
suggestions with absolute freedom; but he held 
that those who were giving their lives to ths office, 
and night and day were in its atmosphere and 
studying its interests, should be trusted as far as 
practicable with all details of administration. Hs 
course was a golden mean between that of those 
perfunctory officials who sign their name to any 
kind of a document placed before them by assst- 
ants or subordinates, and who take the honor wth- 
out assuming the responsibility, and that of the 
similar officials at the other extreme who so often 
cripple the best work by insisting on projecting 
their own personal equation into the work of sub- 
ordinate officers of a totally different type of mnd. 
He seemed always to deal with us as he would 
like to be dealt with under like circumstances ; and 
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I can recdll no case, in these happy years of official 
association with him, in which he has not recog- 
nized to our entire satisfaction our right to shape 
minor details as we found best in our daily work, 
though he always faithfully and intelligently in- 
sisted on knowing that the general principles and 
policy of the department were observed. Nothing 
in my life has been so satisfactory to me as Mr. 
Curtis's statelnent last January that he was per- 
fectly satisfied to have hs name stand at the head 
of our publications and stationery, as responsible to 
the public for the character of the work that we 
were doing in the University offices. He always 
seemed to read between the lines, and to under- 
stand clearly the spirit in which our work was done, 
without making it necessary to call hs attention to 
our devotion to duty, or to the unselfish interest in 
the University work which is so marked a feature 
of nearly every prominent member of our staff. 
need hardly say that in the office each on.e felt that 
he had lost a personal friend; and each one real- 
ized how great was the public loss when he was 
gone who in so unusual a degree at once fully dis- 
charged his responsible supervisory duties, and yet 
left to the working officers that sense of freedom 
irom every unnecessary interference without which 
the highest and best work is never done." 
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and was, as much as the work of any prose-writer of 
his time literature. It suffers now from the ephem- 
eral form of its publication. Even the collected 
essays in their dainty form, and with the light 
device from "The Tatler" with which the author 
introduces them, " I shall from time to time 
port and Consider all Matters of what Kind soever 
that shall occur to me," still suggest the fleeting 
interest of a monthly appearance and disappearance. 
Nor can it be denied that Mr. Curtis himself had 
little confidence in their permanent interest, and 
was with difficulty persuaded by his publishers to 
select those that were put into a volume before 
his death. I doubt, indeed, whether he would have. 
done so, had he not had access to the collection of 
his friend, Mr. Pinkerton, who had faithfully gath- 
ered and bound thegn all. But an author is not 
the most trustworthy critic of his own wor] and 
it is not to be inferred that Mr. Curtis was not 
from first to last scrupulousl attentive, in these 
essays, to a very high standaxd. The forn in 
which they were originally given to the public, so 
far from relaxing his sense of responsibility, rather 
kept it active. He had a constant and strong im- 
pression of the very great number of readers whom 
he reached, and of the peculiar function performed 
by the magazine in the American family. He knew 
that to thousands of these families, with eager, in- 
terested, curious minds, with active intellectual im- 
pulses, bat with scant opportunity or time for what 
is generally known as culture, the magazine was 
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sophy, lu, morals, lfisoy, soey, ov any 
dfind plms o hm, finds his hand subdued 
ha he works in, nd his writing, hough satisfy- 
ing or delighting those nterested in his particular 
topic, may easily repel those who are not, or may 
weary them, or leuve them indifferent. But when 
a man of rch and highly-trained mind, a wide 
reader, a vigorous and alert thinker, with u vivid 
and sustained interest in a great range of differ- 
ently interesting subjects, permits you to listen 
he talks, ripely but with leisure, sometimes pro- 
foundly but always genially, you get from him 
something of hs best in whatever direction 
thought may turn. This s what one gets of Mr. 
Curtis in the Easy Chair, and what has made tha 
series of essays, during the long years of their reg- 
ular production, a unique and charming and very 
important contribution not only to American liter- 
ature, but to the development and formation of 
national opinion and sentiment. 
In Mr. Curtis the man of letters and the orator 
were blended. The more hnl)ortant of the orations 
were written out and read, though they did not 
seem to the hearer to be read. Some of them 
were committed to memory, but the memorizing 
was complete and the delivery without hesitation, 
so that in each case the personal impression of 
the orator was the same, and the impression 
was very strong. The matter was prepared 
with the audience constantly in mind, and no- 
thing was neglected which could arouse or hold 
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money, place and name! "rhat s ths Truth you 
seek ? What is this Beauty ?" men will ask with 
derision. If nevertheless God have called any of 
you to explore truth and beauty, be bold, be firm, 
be true. When you shall say, "As others do, so 
will I; I renounce, I am sorry for it, my early vis- 
ions; I must eat the good .of the land, and let 
learning and romantic expectations go until a more 
convenient season;"--then dies the man in you ; 
then once more perish the buds of art and t)oetry 
and science, as they have died already in a thou- 
sand, thousand men. The hour of that choice is the 
crisis of your history, and see that you hold your- 
self fast by the intellect.' It did not impress the 
senator much. He found it too tame and creeping 
a style, and I naturally challenged him in his turn 
for an example. He took an attitude, and in his 
most oratorical manner gave me an exordium tha 
is in the school readers by an orator named 
Sprague, I think. It begins" ' Not many years ago 
where we now sit the rank thistle nodded in the 
wind, and the wild fox dug his hole unscared.' 
The senator's manner, the evident fervency of his 
belief in his masterpiece, and the. contrast of it 
with Emerson's, all together were too much for 
me, and I broke out in a peal of laughter which I 
could not restrain. I fear Senator Conkling never 
quite forgave me that laughter." 
It is not without significance that in 1870, a 
quarter of a century after :Mr. Curtis's life at 
Concord and the club evenings in M. Emerson's 
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hearts of his hearers for the task the duty imposed. 
With this dominant tendency it would have been 
easy for a man with his unusual gifts as a speaker 
to become an agitator, with the narrowness and mo- 
notony that incessant agitation often brings. From 
this he was wholly exempt, not only through the 
variety of his intellectual sympathies and the 
thoroughness of his training, but by the constancy 
of his moral impulse. It was the near duty that 
enlisted him, and with the years ever new duties 
approached and claimed and received his zealous 
service. As to each of them the essential recti- 
tude of his nature imposed upon him not merely 
zealous service, nor yet merely careful preparation 
for such service, but deliberate judgment as to the 
duty itself. Zealous he was in the noblest and 
completest fashion, but never a zealot, not blind nor 
rash, nor obstinate nor conceited. He was as anx- 
ious to be right as he was determined in .what, with 
an open mind, he had decided to be the right. The 
prevailing characteristic of his oratory became 
therefore not advocacy, though powerful and bril- 
liant advocacy there was throughout, but persuasion 
with that foundation of reason and fairness and 
candor which is essential to real and lasting per- 
suasion. 
In the immediate impression made by the oratory 
of Mr. Curtis his personality cotmted for much. 
ot the intellectual and haughty grace of Wendell 
Phillips' presence, nor the massive features and com. 
manding figure of Charles Sumner, weighted with 



830 GEORGE WILLIAM C UITIZ. 
conscious dignity, corresponded more completely 
to the style of their utterance than did VIr. Curtis's 
peculiar beauty to his. His charm was felt the 
moment he rose. His form was manly, powerfully 
built, and exquisitely graceful. His head was of 
noble cast and bearing; his features were well 
marked, and in his later years almost rugged; finely 
cut, but of the type that is not blurred or effaced 
within the range of an audience. His forehead 
was square, broad, and of vigorous lines; his eyes 
of blue-gray, large, deep-set under strong and 
slightly shaggy brows, lighted the shadow as with 
a flame, now gentle and glancing, now profound 
and burning. His voice was a most fortunate 
organ, deep, musical, yielding without effort the 
happy inflections suited to the thought, clear and 
bright in the lighter passages, alternately tender 
and flute-like, ringing like a bugle or vibrating in 
solemn organ tones that hushed the intense emotion 
it had aroused. His gestures were very few and 
simple. There was nothing of the "action" that 
the trained orator of the old school studied so care- 
fully; no effort to sustain the attention of the 
audience, as Everett did, with a.skill that an actor 
might envy; none of the restless and irrepressible 
movement, which in Beecher responded to the rush 
and torrent of his eloquence. The speaker seemed 
absorbed by the expression of his thought, unheed- 
ing the eyes, seeking the judgment and the heart, 
of his auditors. 
"I see now." wrote Hawthorne in 1851 to Mr. 
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mere daintinesses of letters he had little taste; and 
the over-refinement which is, as it always has been, 
the ambition of small minds or the weakness o 
larger minds, aroused in him only an amused pity. 
His mind, even in its earliest and most anciful 
production, was essentially vigorous and sane, of a 
fibre as firm as it was fine. And this quality was 
developed by his education, as in a sense it de- 
termined it. He was not a college-bred man, but 
he was severely trained in most that gives college 
breeding its advantage. He was a careful student 
in many directions, though an independent one. 
His knowledge of German, of French, of Italian,- 
which he rarely betrayed in his writing,- was not 
only sound but delicate, and on his lips these lan- 
guages had the graceful ease and certainty of inti- 
mate acquaintance. The act is significant o his 
intellectual methods, of their thoroughness and sys- 
tem, of which there is no severer test than mastery 
of tongues not habitually used. His reading was 
wide, as any reader of his works can see, but he 
was habitually chary o quotations. He had a 
sound memory though not a particularly ready one. 
His mind was assimilative, and seemed more and 
more so as time passed. It would not be difficult 
to trace in literature the wide and varied springs of 
his thought and style, but they would appear as 
elements blended and incorporated and made his 
OWn o 
His place in American scholarship was formally 
and amply recognized by the degrees conferred 
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upon him, which, seeing that he was not a college 
graduate, and was enrolled n none of the well- 
defined professions, and had no specialty in letters, 
were remarkable in number and character. They 
were as follows: Hon. A. M., Brown, 1854, Madi- 
son, 1861, Rochester, 1862; LL. D., Madison, 186,4, 
Harvard, 1881, Brown, 1882; L. H. D., Colum- 
bia, 1887. But with this quadruple right to the 
hghest official literary rank, he remained always, 
save in the publications of the University of the 
State of New York after he became its chancellor, 
the plain editor and citizen. 
VIr. Curtis was intimately connected with the 
study and development of art in ew York. He 
began his newspaper work by reviews of the exhi- 
bitions, and, though these do not now rank high as 
criticism, they were sound and helpful in their day, 
and based on what was then u very unusual degree 
of observation and knowledge. He always counted 
many artists among his friends, and of the truest 
as artists and as friends. He was one of the earli- 
est members of the Century Association, and used 
playfully to say that the only office he really as- 
pired to was that of president of the Century. In 
all gatherings of artists and lovers of art he was 
welcome and honored. He was for many years a 
trustee of the Metropolitan Museum of Art, and u 
trustee in fact as well as name. His taste n art 
was refined and catholic, not coldly critical ; and if 
he was not, and did not care to be, in the strict 
sense, a connoisseur, he was in the best sense, as 
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used in the charter of his beloved Century, an ama- 
teur. 
Mr. Curtis was in his religious sentiments what, 
for lack of a more definite term, is called a Unita- 
rian. For many years it was his habit, when the 
Unitarian church on Staten Island was without a 
pastor, to read of a Sunday, from the pulpit, a ser- 
mon to the congregation. He was the vice-presi- 
dent of the American Unitarian Association; he 
was, at the time of his death, President of the Uni- 
tarian National Conference, and he not infrequently 
spoke, on questions involving the to him religious 
duty of the citizen, in the church of his friend, the 
Rev. John W. Chadwick, of Brooklyn. It is need- 
less to say that he was not a sectarian, and that 
there was no taint in his mind of that narrowness 
and bigotry which are the peril of a belief reject- 
ing much of what is most generally accepted. His 
creed remained that expressed in the simple state- 
ment written to his brother in early manhood, and 
quoted in the first chapter- "I believe in God, who 
is love, that all men are brothers, and that the only 
essential duty of every man is to be ]tonest, by 
which I understand his absolute following of his 
conscience when duly enlightened. I do not be- 
lieve that God is anxious that men should believe 
this or that theory of the Godhead, or of the divine 
government, but that they should live purely, justly, 
and lovingly." 
A biography of Mr. Curtis, though it may con- 
vey to its readers some impression of what he did 
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and of the nfluence of hs work and of his life, 
must necessarily fail to give any adequate impres- 
sion of his personality as it was known to those 
who had the privilege of his intimacy,--those te 
whom love or friendsMp unlocked the treasures of 
hs delightful nature. The picture which, to use 
a phrase frequently on his pen, "will be forever n 
the memory" of hs friends, was not that of the 
orator, or of the leader in great causes, but that 
of the companion and friend. 
His tranquil and lovely home on Staten Island 
and the home in Ashfield among the remote hills 
of northern Massachusetts, bore to the busy and 
struggling city something of the relation that their 
master in his home bore to the man as he was 
known n the world of affairs n which he took so 
brave and strong a part. He was of a singularly 
simple and consistent nature. He had not, as 
some have, a dfferent character at home and 
abroad, but rather a dfferent manifestation of it. 
His talk was, on the whole, the best I have ever 
known. It was at once free and measured. He had 
great skill as a narrator, a natural skill, tlie fruit 
of keen and sympathetic observation and of hearty 
enioyment of re-presentation. IIe had wt at tmes 
caustic, but never cruel or unfair or conceited, and 
always bright in tself and llumnatng. He had 
humor of a generous and suave sort; and he was 
capable, even in his latest years, of nmch of that 
play with the topic or the feeling of the moment 
which we recognize as "fun," thougl we ca_mot de. 



essential condition of it was his extraordinary un- 
selfishness. The irritation that is bred of vanity, 
jealousy, envy, the weariness and distrust that are 
the revulsion from the feverishness of unworthy de- 
sires, seemed impossible to him. He invited and 
won the best, because naturally and without con- 
straint he offered the. best. It was due to this 
quality of his nature that it was possible to say of 
him, with reason and without exaggeration, that 
he was "the man of all Americans, perhaps the 
man in all the world, who was most widely held in 
affectionate regard, the most lovable and the most 
loved of all." The expressions "of this sentiment 
after his death, from all parts of the land, from 
men of all parties and all classes, overbore even 
the expressions of sorrow. " Our tears must fall," 
said his friend, Mr. Norton, to those gathered in 
the little church at Ashfield, "that we are to see 
him no more; but our hearts must be glad that his 
memory belongs to us forever, is part of ourselves, 
and will be to us a perpetual help and joy." And 
in the sorrowful first meeting of the executive com- 
mittee of the :New York Civil Service Reform 
Association, Archdeacon Mackay-Smith closed a 
simple review of the character and service of the 
dead chief : "We must believe that he who did this 
work and lived this life was very near to God." 
His last public utterance was in March, 1892, 
when he repeated in :New York the Brooklyn ad- 
dress on Lowell. Early in June he was taken 
seriously ill, and after long and acute suffering, on 
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the last day of the summer, in the quiet home on 
Staten Island, he died. A few days before the 
end,  younger brother on parting asked if there 
was anything he could do for him. "Nothing," 
was the answer, '"but to continue to love me." 
The words seem his last message to those who knew 
him, and to the mttltitude of those who knew only 
his work. It has been constantly in my mind. 
"What is to be written," said a life-long friend 
of his when his death brought under discussion 
the preparation of a biography, "is the story of a 
character." It is the sense of his character that 
finally remains most distinctly, most firmly, with 
the most vital influence, from the contemplation of 
his life. Charm of many sorts he had, but the 
supreme and pervading one was the completeness 
with which he could render the charm of virtue, 
and the spontaneous and constant proof he gave 
that he was himself possessed by it. I have al- 
luded many times to this in the course of this vol- 
ume, because it was manifested in so many phases. 
In public questions, from the early days when in 
his boyish letters he anticipated Charles Sumner's 
challenge to Webster to assume that leadership of 
the cause of the right which alone could give his 
genius its full scope, to the last noble and mournful 
tribute to Lowell as a leader of the conscience as 
well as the intellect of the nation ; in his brief but 
splendid campaign against slavery; in the trying 
period of the Civil War; in his long and patient 
efforts first to.keep his party true to its best and 



CONCLUSION. 

then to reclaim it; in the years of advocacy of re- 
form in the civil service as the cause of honest 
and pure public fife; in the lnselfish and fruitful 
championship of political independence to which so 
much of hs closing years was given,- in all these 
shone the hgh moral purpose of the man. In his 
literary work .-- after the books of travel which 
were his sole venture in a realm where imagina- 
tion was sovereign--under a thousand lights, in 
greatly varying forms, and associated with pecufiar 
beauty of fancy, of construction and style, there 
was the same moral purpose. His rare gfts he 
brought, a rich and constant tribute, and laid them 
at the feet of the conscience which was to him the 
divinely appointed saviour of the world. 
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